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pcricles, Prince of Tyre. 



The Hillory Qf 



Enter Gower. 

lOfinga fongthat old was Tung, 
p r om aflses j ancient Gower is come, 

* AfliiMing mans infirmities, 
i To glad your earc.and pleafe your t#A ; 
, It hath beene Tung at peftiuals, 

On Ember cues, and holy-daie* 

And Lords and Ladies in their Hues, 

Haue read it for reftoratiues : 

The putchafe is to make men glorious. 

Et konum quo Antiques eo mcltus : 

Ifyou,borne intheie latter times. 

When wits m ore ripe, accept my Runes . 

And that to heare an old ma n hog, 

May to your withes plcafure bring 
I life would w.ifh, and might 
Wafte it for you like Tapcr-lighr. 

This AHtiocb s then,A»tiochus the great. 

Built vp this City tor his chiefeft fcate *, 

The fairefk in all Syria. 

I tell you what min e Authors fay : 

This King vntohim tooke apeere^. 

Who died, and left a female heirc. 

So buckfomc, blithe, and full of face, 
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Pc r'ides prince pf7j re 
As hceuen had lent her all Ms grace : 

VVith whom the Father tookc. 

And tier to incel! did prouokc : 

Bad cbdd, worle fat her, to entice his o wnc. 
' o eiti;! fhould be done by none : 

But culiome, what they did begin, . 

Was with long vie Recounted »o Imne, 

I he beauty of cbis firdull Dame, 
M^demany Princes th ether frame, 

Tolfeke hcrasa bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fellow : 

Which to preuent, he made a La w , 
Tlkeepehir Hill and men in jwe, * 

Thaf who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life .• 

5ofor her many wight did die, 

As yon grim lcokes doteftific. 

What enfues to the iwdgemtnc ofyo ur eye, 
Igiucmy cauft,who bell can luftife* 



Ex*. 



Euler A»t tec bus f PnKce Pericles, and followers. 

-<4»rYong Prince of Tyre, you haue at large teceiued. 

The danger ol the taske you vndertakc. 

Perl hiue(Anti»ebus Jand with a lbtilejemboldncd 
with the glory of her praife/thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprize. I 1 

Ant. Mu ficke oring in our daughter , cleathed like a bride 
For cmbra cements, euen of I eue himfclfe; 

Ac whole conception. till Lueina reigned, 

/ Nature thi- dowry ga/5e, to glad her prcfcace, 

-The Senate nonfe of ^Janets all did fit, 

Ifckuit in he r this beft perfection* 

1 H,*>ter Avticchus Daughter. 

y Per. See where Ihe comes, app3reld like the Sprir 

^ Graces her fudic&s .and her though the King/ /X 
Of cnery vertue gtucs renowift to men ' 
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Her 



TerfcTei Trrne oj lyr?* 



Her face the beoke of praifes, 

"Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence 
Sorrow wereeuer rackt, and telly wrath 

Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Geds that made me man,and iway in loue : 

That haue enaflm’d d.efirejjyny btefl, _ J/. /yyrX^- 
Totaftethc fruiteofyon celtftiall tree, 

[Or die in the adBenture] be my helpcs, 

As l ain tonne and femantto your will. 

To compafle fuch a bondlefle happineffc. * ' 

Anti. Prince Pericles. 

<Per. That woujd be fonne to great Antiechm 

Ant. Before thee Hands this faire Hefperuies , # 

With golden fruit,but dangerous to be touebt .• 

For death like dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heauen, intices thee to view 
Hercountkffe glory, which defert mull gaine; 

And which without defert bccaufe thine eye 
Prcfumcs to reach,all the whole heape mutt die. 

Yon fometimes famous Ptbccjlike thy felfe, 

Dravvneby report, adventurous by delirc. 

Tell thee with fpceehleffe tongues, and femblance pale, 

That w ithout coueting,faue yon field of flarres, 

Heere they Band martyrs, flsine in Cuptds wattes : . ^ 

And with dead cheekcs aduife thee to defift, 

Torgoingon deaths net, whom none refill. 

Per. A nt mlus 1 thapke thee, who hath caught 
My fraile mortaliity to know it lelfe. 

And by thofc fearcfull obic<£b to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft : 

For death remembred, ftiould be like aMyrtout 
Who ieis vs, life's bu'.brcath, to-truft it error : 

Ik make my will then , and as ficke men do , 

Who know the world, fee beau*n,buc feeling woe, 

Gripe n«t at earthly ioyes , as erft they did j 
Sol bequeath a happy peace to you, 

AnuaJ gr*od metres eucry Prince fbould d® 
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Verities TrinceojTyre. 

My riches to the earth from whence they came s 
Bur my vnfuppofed fire of Louc to you. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I wake the fharpeft bio w.- E v r f n twhn j } - 
isftiCZee *. Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then : 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 

As thefe before, thou thy felfc fhall bleed. 

Dattgh. Ofall faid yet, thou proue prefperous, 

Of all faid yet, T wifh thee hapinefle. 

Per, Like a bold Champion I afTume the Lifles, 

Nor afke aduice of any other thought, 

■Sut faitbfullneflc and courage. • 

7 he Riddle. 

1 am no riper, jet I feede 
On mothers flfk which did me breed: 

I fought 4 hufband m which labour , 

\ found that \tndneffe in a father. 

Heed father, fonne, and hus band m'tlde , 

I Mother ,Wtfe,and jet his Cbtlde: 

How they may be, and yet in two. 

Asjou will Hue yefo/ue it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the lafl ; but O you powers ! 

That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens a<fts. 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mee pale to reade it, 
Paireglafl'e ©flight, Ilou’d you and could fiill, 

Were not this glorious Casket flor’d with ill : 

But I mull tell you , now my thoughts reuolr, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections wait 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a fairc Vyoll,and your fence the firings, 
Whofingerdto make man his lavvfull muficke 
Would draw heauen downc, and all the Gods to hearken. 
But being plaid vpon before your time. 

Hell enely daunceth at fo harfh a chime : 
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verities Prince of lyre. 

Good footb.I care not for you. 

Anti, P rinee Pericles, touch not vpon thy life. 

For that’s an aitide within our Law, 

As da/igerous as the reft.your times expirde. 

Either expound now, ortecciue your fentencc. 
peri. Great King, 

Few louc to heare the finnes they lone to adc, 

T would braid your felfe too mcanc for me to tell it s 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fecure to keepe it fhut, then Ihewnc : 

For vice repeated ,is like the waodring winde, 

Blowes duft in others eie»,to fpread it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus dearc, 

Thebrcath is gone, and the fore eies fee cleare ; 

To flop the aire would hurt them. the blinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreflion, and the poore w orme doth die fot t 
King* are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will, 

' And if I oue il ray, who dares fay, I oue doth ill* 

Itis enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne,gtowes wotfe to {mother it. 
AH loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tongue likelcaue to loue my head. 

Af.Hcauen that I had it ; he has found the meaning, 
Butl will glozc with him. Young Prince of 7” yre, 






Though by the tenour oi your d rift edict, 

Your txpofition mif- interpreing, * 

We might proceed to counfeloj[ your daics ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo fake a tree. 

As your faiic felfe, doth tunc vs otherwtife : 

Forty daies longer we do refpife you, 

If by which time out fecret be vndone, 

Thisnaercy fhewes wtc’lioy in fuch a fonne : 

And vntill then, your cntertaine fhall be 

Asdoth befit our honour,and your worth. Exit 

Manet Pericles feint 

7tr, How conrtefie weuldfecmetocouci finne, 
















Perkh fringe of lyre. 

When whst l$donc is like an hipocrite, 

THc which is good in nothing but in fight, 

If it be tructhat I interpret faltc, 

Then were it ccrtaine you were not fo bad. 

As with fouls Inctft’toalw.ifeyourfoule ; ; 

Where now you b oth a lather and a fonrie, US**' Tts 
By your vncimeiy clafpings with your childe, / 

f Which pieafurtsfits an hufbattdjrot a fatnsr^ v 

Ann (lie an eater ef her mothers flefh, 

By the difi; n. of her parents bed; 

And both like ferpents are, who though they reeo - 
On fwecttfi flowed yet they pay fen breed 
Antioch farewell, for wifedorric fees thole men 

Blufh notin aaionsblacken hen the night, 

Will fiiewno courfe to k«pe them from the light: 

One finne [l know] another doth prouoke t 
■'/ Murders as ncere to luft, as flame to fmoake : 

— Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off tht’fhame, 

Tfien leaft my life be crop? to keepeybu dearc, 

By flight He fhun the danger which I featc. 

Enter Antioch**** 

A Mi. ffe hath found the meaning. 

For which wemcanetohaue his head; 

He mud not hue to trumpet forth my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antioch doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner, 

And thereforeinftantly this Prince muftdia. 

For by his Fall, my honour miift keepehie* 

Who attends vs there ? 

Enter Tbtltnrd. 

7k*l. Doth your bigbneffe call? 

Ant*. Tbahard you are of our Chamber, 

And our mmde pertake* her pnuate a&ions 

To your fecrefie ; and for y our faithfulacfle 

Wc will aduance you Thatxrd ; ^ . u 



Exit* 



E (titles Print (of Tyre . 

Behold, heir’s poyfon and beet’s gold, 

fj t hate the Prince ef Tyre, and thou muft kill him, 

nfits thee not to aake the realon why ? 

Becaufc we bid it: fay is it done? 

fM . My Lord* tif ^ one » 



Enter 4 

Enough. Let your breath code your felfe , telling your 

Mv Lord Prince Pericles is fled. 

IX asLu wilt line flye after,anJ like an arrow iliot from 
wdl expetient Archer huts the matke h.s eye ooth lcuell it : <o 
* v , n-n»rreturre vu'.efle thou fay, Prince T tr teles is dead^ 
‘“'J,, M .. Lord, il l cm get him within ray piftol? length, lie 

JE. A. enough t t&nM » yott.htghn.ffc. 

Ant. Thahard adieu till E emits be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. * 



Enter Periclel with his Lords* 
per, Le: nenrdiftuibe vs : 

Why fhould this change of thoughts, 

The fd companion, t ull-eyde melancho y, 

Byme fo vfed , a gueft as not an home, 
W«d^loa.w^{^' l ^ eeilM .j,, 
Thetoombe where gnefe fhou^l lleepc.caiim ^ 

Here plealures court mine eyes, an.; mine y , 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch, 

Whofe arme feemes fane too (hot* to hit me here, 

Yetneuer plcafuies artca ioy my fpints, 

Nor yet the other dlftance-comfort me : 

Then it is thus, that paffions of the mindc. 

That hane their firft conception by mifdtcad, 

Haue after nounfhmcnt and li'e by care • 

And what was fi. fl but fcare.v.hat might be done, 

Crowes elder now, and cares it be not don^ 

An 1 fo with me ; the grear Antiochus, 

Cainft whom I am to little to contend, 

B 



Sines 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Since hee’s fo great, can make bis will his a&e, 

Will thinkc me fpeaking, though I fwcare to filence, 

Net boores it race to fay I honour, 

Ifhe iufpcit I may difhonout him. 

And what may make himblufh hi being knowne. 
With holtilc forces hee’l orefpread the land, 

And with the ftint of warre will looke fo huge. 
Amazement fha!l driue courage from the Rate ; 

Our men bee vanquilht,cre they dorehft, 

And fubictfis pumfht that neuer thought otteuce, 
Whichcarc of them , not pity of my fclfc, 

Who once no more but as the toppes of trees, 

Wh : ch fence the rootes they grow by .and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my foulclaugutfli. 

And punniflh that before that he would puntlh. 
i. Lord Joy and all comfort in your facred btett. 
v.Lord. Andkecpe your mindetillye returnetovs 
peaccfull and comfortable- , 

* HeU. Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue t 
They do abufe the King that flatter him, 

For flattery is the Bellowes blowes vp tin. 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that fparke giues heart and ftrouger growing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits Kings as they arc men,for they may erre. 

When SigniorSooth here doth proclaime peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your life? 
Prince pardon me , or (hike me if you pleafc^ 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. All leaue ys elfe : but let your cares ore-loofce 
What Gripping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then rcturnc to vs : Hcllfcdnnt thou haft 
Moou’d vs : what feeft thou in onr lookes ? 

Hell. An angry,J>row,dread Lord . 

Per, If there be fuch a dart in Prince* frowaes. 
How dutft thy tongue tnoue anger to our face ? 



per ides Trieste oJTyre . > 

Hell-How dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 

thev hauc thfir nounfc*tcnt ? 

lhmpo»mo«ke .byteftom ««• 

Hd'l haue grouud the axe my felfc, 

Pit Councellor.aud fetuant for * P« ncc ’ f 
who by thy wlfedome makes a 1 nnce t y > 

-hat wouldft thou haue me do ? 
tftg.To bear* with patience fuch gnefe*, 

f«yout felfc dolay vpon your felfe, 

Ar.Thou fpeakeft like a Phy fition, HeB^nus 
That minifters a portion vnto nac, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the Idle, 

Atteud me then ;I went to Antioeb, ts/Lrl 

whereas thou knowft(againft the face of death; IS fit** ^ 

Ittthe purchafe of. glorious beauty, 

From whence an iffuc I might propigate, 

Atearmes to Princes.and bring ioyesto Sublets: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harkc in thine care ( a* blacke asmeett, 

Which by my knowledgelound.thcfinfnll father. 

Seem'd not to ftrike,but lmoothe : But thon knowft this, 

Tis time to fearc, when tyrant* feeme t® kiue, . 

which fearc fo grew in me 1 hither fled 
Vnder the houering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Proton and, being here, 

Bethought what was paft,what might fuccecd* 
lkaew him tyrannous, and tyrants tearcS 

Decreafe not, but grow fafter then the yeares.” 

And (honld he thinke ,a* no doudt he doth, 

That I fbouid open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloud were (bed, 

Tokeepchis bed of blackueflevnlaid J>, — . crp^CTz- 

To lop that doubt, hcc’l fill this Land with *£?£«*, 
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JOY'C/tA 



Perk Us rrfoceofTyte. 

And mike pretence of wrong that I haue done him, 
When all for mine, ifl may call offence, 

Maft feele warren blow, who feares not innocence : 
Which io-ie to-all, of which thy feife ait one. 

Who now reproucd(t me for ic,-^- 
Hel AlaflVfir. 




H *Pfr. .Drew fl*epe out of mine eyes , bloudfrom my ebeekes 
ig in my minde. with choufand donbts 
How I tnighc (lope the»c cempeft ere it came* 

And finding little comfort to releeuc them, 

Ichought it princely charity to grieuc them, 

f/cS. Welt my Lord, fincc you hauegiuen me leauc ro fpcake 
Freely will I fpeake, Antidcbfu you feare, 

And iuftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant, 

Whoeytherby publike warre,orpnuateneafon, 

Will cake away your life .• therefore my Lord,|goe rrauell for a 
while, tiikhat his rage japd anger be forgot , or till the Deftinieif 
do cuuhis thred of life : your Rule direct© any, if yiuo me, day 
ferue not lighrjmore faithful! then He be. 

Per, Ido not doubt thy faith, 

But fhouid he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

HeR. Weed mingle onrblouds together in the earth, 

Fram whence wee had our being, and our birth. 

Per. Tyre, l now looke from thee then, and to Tb*rfus 
Intend my trauaile, where lie hearc from thee ; 

And by \y hofe Letters lie difpofe my feife, 
f he care I had and haue of Subic^s good, 

On thee I Iay,whofe wifedomc* ftrengch can beareit, 
lie take thy word for faith not askc thine oath, 
who fhuns not to breake one. will crackeboth. 

But in our orbes wc liu? fo re u d and fafc, 

That rime of both this truth fhall tieerc conuincc. 

Thou ftiewcft a fubiech flnne,I a true prince# Exit • 



Enter ThuliAri fohtti 

Th*t So, this i» Tyr* % and r h»s tu th* Court 3 heereftiufl I kil* 
King P eric Us find ii i do it not, 1 am fu c to be banged atfeocne i. 



peritlet Trince ojTjre. 

it > s ^iT'luc he was a wife feHow, and had good difciet i- 
W wlL e bid waste whathce would of the King , dthred 
ll !*L Low none of his fecrets. Now do I fee hee had feme 
^ ' ■ . f or ,f a King bid a man bee a villainc , hee is bound 

Sthe indenture of his oath to be one. 
ffityheere come/ life Lords of Tyre. 

Enter HtUteatens. Efcaties } with other 
Lords of lyre, 

jj(H Yon fhall not need, my fdIow-P<ercs.of 7>r, further 
Lon me of vour Kings departure : his fealed Commiflion 
SSCSSS.™, d«h^cakc fufiiciewlyjhce's go»«o cr>- 

* 71 ,/. flow? the King gmt? 

Hclli further yet you will bee fatifhcd,^(wh%as it were vn- 
ri(C nc’d of your loucjj he would depart^ Ile.giuc fome light vn- 

toyou: Being At Antioch 

TW. What from Antiorh, ~ 

Eel Royall Antioch (cn what caufc I know not)tooke tome 
difplcafure at him; at Icaft he iudged fo : and d®ubtmg that hec 
had erred or finned, to (hew his forrow, hec would correct him- 
fclfc} fo putts bimfelfe vmo the (hip-mans toyle , with whom 

each minute threatens life or death. ... 

Thol. Well I percciuc I (hill not bee hanged now , although 
1 would , but fince hee’s goce , the Kings Seas mu ft pleafe : hec 
foptc the Land, to perilh at the Sea : lie prefent my felte, Peace 
iotte Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

That. From him I come with meffage vnro Princely Pericles ; 
but fincc my landing 1 hauc vudcrftood, your Lord be- 
tooke himfelfe to vnknowne trauailes,my mtffage muft rctutne 
from whence it came. _ 

Hell. We haue no rt.;fon to defire ir, commenced to our Mt- 
litr,nottovs ; yet ere you (L?H depait,this we defire as fiends 

Antioch, we may feft in Tyre. extent. 

J b j Enter 



. Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

Enter Cleon the g entrnor ofTbdrfitSy with bit 
wife nni others. 

Cletn. My DitmfdyOn all we reft vs here, 

And by relating tales of others griefes. 

See if t’wiil teach vs to forget our owne ; 

T>ion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it 
For who digs hils becaufe they do afpire, 

Throwcs dovvne one Mountaine to caft vp a higher.* 

O my diftreflcd Lord,euen (uch our griefes are. 

Here they arc but felt, and feens with mifehiefes eies, 

/ But like ro Groues being topt,they higher rile. 
tys ! Cleon, O Dietfi&ta, 

* j Who wanteth food, and will not fay he want* it, 

I Orcanconceale his hunger till he famifti ? 

Our tongues and forrowes de found deepe • 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to weepe, 7. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaim?. 

Them louderjthat if heanen (lumber, while 
Their creatures want i they may awake 
7 heir helpers c© comfort them, 
lie thcndifcourfe our woes felt feuerall yearcs, 

And wanting breath to Ipeakc, hclpe tne with teares, 
Dion. He do my beft Sir. 

£?«»,This 7 y*rftu % o re which I haue the gouernraent, 
A Citty.on whom plenty held full hand : 

For riches ftrewd her feite cuen in theftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kift the clouds. 
And ftrangers Here beheld, but vtondttd 3 t, 

Whofe men and damesfo ietted and adorn’d. 

Like one another* glade to trim them by.* 

There tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

All pouerty was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat. 

Dion. Oli t is true. 

C/r#».Butfee what heaftcu can do by this our change : 





Tbcfe 
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\ Pericles Prince ofTyre . 

Thefe mouthes.who butofhte,earth,fea,and ayre, 

Wearc all too little to content and plcafe* 
rb^h they gm their creatures in abidance * 

' Ahouf«atedcfilcdforwantofvfe. 

Thevare now ftaru’d for want of cxerc.fe ; 

T hi pailacs, who not yet to fauers^er ,., 

Uuft haue inuentions to d eligbt the tafte, 

Would now be glad of bred, and beg for it : 

Thefe mothers, who to nouzcll vp their babes, 

Thought nought too curious, are reddy now 
Toeafe tbofe little darlings whom they loued, 

Cnlhatpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

dS ”«ho fifft fh»n <!?=•« l«"S*en life- 

Hoe Hands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Heere many finke, yetthofe that fee them fall, 

Hauefcarfc ftrength to gwe them buuall. 

: ^lo^/chcekes and hollow eyes do witneffe ic. 
u Cletn.O let thefe Citties that of plenties cup. 

’ And hot profpcriticsfo largely tafte 

k'With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teat s, 

ferhemiferv of Therfm may be theirs. 

fy 1 Enter 4 Lord. 

A partly fayle offhips make hither ward. 

Clteu. I thought as much. 

One forrow neuer comes but bungs ai > > 

That may fuececd as his mheriiour i . 

Andfoin ours : lome neighbouring > 

Taking aduantage ©four m’fcry, . 

IMufuhc hollow vertcls With 
lobtitc V! downcthe which ate dow tvuheady. 

And make a conqucft of vnhappy m'd 

Whereas no glory is got to cuerconr.e. L 

B 4 






lcjl. 












At - 



Verities Prince <?/ Tyre, 

-v 7 - r\ LoKt-Xhitfs the lcaft fcare. . , , 

}i4U&«t -For by the femblancetoftheir white flagsdifeikithey bring v , 
-£-f~ peace, land cometo vS as fauou'ours, not a$ , 1°**’ ~ 

' C/eolr.Thou fpeaVft like hymme f vwtutet d to repeat 

Who makes the fairtft Ihew.meatKsmoft deceit. 

But bring they what they will.and what they can. 

What need we fcate/be ground’s the lowett, t 
And we are halfe way there : Goe tell fheirGen r. Hwee attend 
him hccre toknow for what he cemesland whence He comes* 

what he craues. .... ■ * 

Loral. I goe my Lotd. _ 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if be on peace cenhft ; 

It wanes we are vnablc to refill * 

Enter Pencieswitb Attendants. 

Ter. Lord Gonernor Jor fo we hcafe you are, 

Let notour fhiPs and number of out men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to am >ze your eyes. 

We haue heat J your mif-ries asfarreas 3 jre. 

And feene the dcfolationcf your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde ibrro.w to your tcates. 

But to releafe them of their heaity load; 

And thefc our fhip» you happily may chinke. 

Are like the Troian horlc, was itu l t within 
With bloody veines cxpc^ing oucrthrow. 

Are flor’d with cornc, to make your ne f°y ® r *; ad » 

Aud ginc them life, whom hunger ftaru d halfcdcad. 

Omnes. The Go is of Greece protc& you. 

Per. Arifs Ipr»/j you, arife 5 wee doe not lookc fcrr J^ renCC 
bu t for lone and bn'iaoragc for our felfe, our fiups, a id m 
Cleon The which when any (hall not gratinc. 

Orpay you with vathankfulncffe in tnought, 

Be ic our wiues. our children , or our femes, 

Thccurfe ofheaueiia id men fucceed their euils : 

Till when, the Which (l hope) (hall nere be kene: 

Your G race is welcome to o ur To ,vne and vs. ^ 



T trifles Prince cj Tyre. 

ftr. Which welcome wee’I accept, feaft here a while, 
y nt j|l out Stars that frowne,lend vs a frnilo . 



Exeunt 



Enter Gower. 

dtwtr. Here haue you feene a mighty King, 
ischildlwistoincefte bring: 

A better Prince and benigpe Lord, 

That will proue awfjbll both in deed and word. 
Be quiet then, as men (hould be, 
fill he bath paftneccfliicy: 
f (hew you thofe in troubles raigue, 
„o(ing>royte,a Mountainegainc: 

The good in conuerfation, 

" 0 whom I giue my benizon, 
s (till atTharfuSjWhere each man 
,’hinks all is writ hefpoken can : 

And to remember what he does, 
uild his Statue to make him glorious 
ut tydings to the contrary, 

Are brought t’your eyes, what need I fpeake 

'Dhmlte Shew, 






inter at one doore Pericles talkjttg with Cleon ^lltht T rAtnt with 
thtm Enter at Another dee ft, a Gentleman with a letter te Pen- 
cils ; P encletjhewes the letter to Cleon , Pericles gittes the JHef- 
[infer a reward, and Knights bim } 



' o ' 6 — > 

Exit Pericles at one doore C(een 
600J He Use an that (laid at home. 

'lot locate hony like a Drone, 

Wothers labours j for though he ftriue 
foltiilen bsd, keepe good aliuc : 

™ to fulfill his princes defire, 

““’done of all that haps in Tyre: 
wjldMrtt ante full bent with finne, 
™d intent to murder him ; 
podthis in Tharps was not bed, 

‘ l "S c t for him to make his reft r 



M Another. 



wf-j 



? tricks Vrinceofyte. 

He doing lb, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, there s fildcnac eaie, 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch ynquict, that the fhip 

Should houle him fafe, is wrackt and fplit, 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loft. 

By waues, from coaft is toft : 

All perifhcn of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen d but himlelfe ■ 

Till fortune tried with doing bad, 

Threw him a fhorc to giuc him glad : 

And heere he comes ; vvbat (hall be next, 
ffcus* Pardon old Gower t this lo ng’s the Text. 

v E uter Periclet wet. 

Ter. Yet ceaffe your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thunder .'Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftaucc that muft yceid to you j 
A*d I (as fits my nature)do obey you. 

Alaffe,the Seas hath call me on the Rockes, 

Wafht me from Ihore to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on ,but enfuing death: 

Let it fuffice the greatneffc of your powers. 

To baue bereft a princeof all his forcunes. 

And hauing throwne him from your watry gtaue* 
Here to haue deatkin peace, is all hee’I ctane. 

Enter three fi/bermeii, 

1. What,topelch? .. 

2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 
IsWhatpacch-biecch, Ilay. 

3-What fay you M«fler? 

I .Loake how thou ftitreft now. 

\ Come away or lie fewbthee with ajjjjnBioQS—- 
5. Faith Matter, I am t tanking of the poore men 
That were caft away bcfo;e v s,euca now . ^ 



j rtricks Prince of Tyr*» 

■ iktfe po ore foules,it greeued my heart to hears 
h pittifuli cries they. made to vs, to belpe them, 
^®"L, c lladay) we could fcarfely hclpc ourfelues. 

Maftcr,faid not I as much, 

, t t,w thePorpa$,how he hounft and tumbled ? 

t oueon ihem.rixyncrecemebutllociVeiolwwaHK 
* F la j>“ j j^atudl how the fifties liue in the Sea ? 

^hy as men do a Land, 

--l ‘ rut ones eat vp the lutie ones : 
kjn wwpatc out rich Mifers, to nothing fo fitly 
L ,0 a Whale ; he plate* arid tumbles, 
foriuing the poore Fry before him, \ 

Andarlaft dtuoure them all at a mouthfull, 
nch whales haue I hearetbpa’ ch land, 1 
; h o ncuet Jea.se gaping, till they fallowed 
he whole Panto, Church, Steeple,Bels and all, 
fcr. A pretty Moral!... 

..BucMafter, if I.had beene the Sexton, 
would haue bene that day in the Belfrcy. 
man? • * 

j.Brcaufc he fhould haue iwallowcd me too, 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

[would Haue kept fuch * iangliog of the pels, 
frithc would nnuerhau* left, 

WlhccaftBcIs fteeplc,Crturch and Parifh vp agaioc : 
6ut\fthegood King Sim 9 *i&cs were of my rainde, 

I(Y , Smtnidts ? 

}. Wc would purge the land of thefc drones, 

Ihatrobthc Bee of he&hony. 

Ptf.How hom the fenny fubic£t of the lea, 

Hie/e fifhers tell the i nfii mities ot men, 
tad from there wan y Empire recollctf, 

Allthat may mcnapproue,or men detedt, 
fcaccbcat your Iabour,honcft fifhermcn, 
l J. Honed ; good fellow, what s that/d it be a day fits you, 
W&outof the Kalcnder,and ho body lofrkcafie* it ? 







Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

'Per. Ma y Ice the fca hath caft vpon yourcoaft. 

2 . What a drunken knaue was the Tea, 

To cajftj hee in eurway. 

'Pet. A man whom both the waters and ihe wintle. 
In that va fle tea»is-iCourt, hath madeihe Ball 

you putybim : 



For them to play vpon, intreats 
He askes of you, that neuer vie ^ 

1. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Heeds them in our Country ol Grcce. 

Gets more with btegir.g then -weeaado with working 

2 . Canft thr»V| ■catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer praftiz’d it. 

l.Nay then thou wilt ftarue furejforheere’a nothing 
to be got now adaics vnleflc theui canft fifh for’r. 

ZVr .What I baue bene, I haue forgot to know; 

But what lam, want reaches me to thinkeon; 

A man throngd vp with cold; my veines are chill. 

And haue no more ofhfe then may fufficc 
To giue my tongue that heate to aske your helpe .• 



Which if you (hall refufc,when I am dead/ 

/Tor that I am a manlpray fee me buried. " 

i .Die ke- tha, now 'gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere,coree 
put it on,keepethee warme : now a fore me a handfomc fellow : 
Come, thou malt goe home, and wee’l haue flefli for all day, lift 
for falling dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-iacks , iu 
thou {halt be welcome. 
iVr.Ithankeyoufir. 

2 .Harkcyou my friend, You faid you could no; beg. 

Ptr. I did but crane. 

2 . Bur craue? then Ileturue crauer too. 

And fo I fhall feape whipping. 

TVr.why.areall your beggers whiptthen? 



Pericles frtnteof Tjie, 

//r.Not well. 

1 . 1 tell you, this is called PtoUftlts. 

And our, King, thegcod Symomdes. 

Ptr The good King Symeniaos, do you call him r 
i .1 fir, and be ddernes fo to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raignc,and good gouernnsent. 

Per. He is a happy King.fiace he gaines from 
His Subi&s,the name ofgood.by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this Ihore ? 

i .Marry fir, halfe a daies iourney : and lie tell y°“> h f f 1)21,1 * 
faire daughter, and to m OTrow is her birrh-day , th * re - a £ 
pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, o luft Sc 
Turney fother loue. 

•fPrr .Were my fortunes cquall to my dentes, 

I could wifli to make one there, 
i .0 fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gc6,he may lawfully dcalc for his wiues foule. ^ 

Enter the tiro Fijher-men drawing vp 4 Nit. 
i,HeIpe,Mafter, lidpe, heete’s fifh hangs in the Net, like 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out • 
on’qcis coinc at 1 aft, and tis tutnd toa rufty Armour, 

Ptr- An Armour, friends, I pray you let me lee it 
Thankes Fortnnejyet that after aJI croffcs, 

Thou giueft me lomc vvhattorepaircmy feiic: 

And though it was mine owne,pait of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

With this ftri&.charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepe it, my Pericles , it hath bcenc a fhicid _ 

Twixt me and death ;{and pointed to tliis_Pray(e j 

For that it faued me* kecpeit inlikeneceffity : 

The Which the gods p rote Cl thee, Fame may defend thee 
Itkept Where I kept, I fo dearely louedir. 

Till the rough Seas(cbat fpares not any man) 

Tooke it in tage, though calm’d hath giuen’c aga jnc 
Ithankc thee for t ,my fhipwrack now’s no ill. 

Since I hane here my fathers gift in’s w iil. 



Pericles prime if Tyre, 

whatmeaneyoufir^ 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends) this coate of worth 
For it was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dcarely: 

And for his lake I wi(h the hauing of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soueraigus Court, 

Where withit I may appeare a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my l®w fortune’* better 
lie pay your bounties ; til then reft your debter. 
i. Why wilt thou turney for die Lady ? 

*Per . lie (hew the vertue I hane borne in Amies, 

__ x why take it and the gods giue chce good an’t. « 

a.Buthearke you myfricnd.t was me that made rp thia gar- 
ment through the rough feamesof the waterst there are ccrtaine 
condo'ementSjCerteine vailes; I hope fir, if you thriue,yon’l re- 
member from whence you had them. 

.Ptfr.Bclteue is i will : 

‘ By yourfurthe ranee I am cloathd in Steele, 

And Ipight of all the rupture ©f the fea, 

This IcvveU holds his building on my armc : 

Vmo thy value I will mount my (cite. 

Vpona Courfer.whofe deli ght ft eps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; 

O nely( my fncnd)I yet am vnprouided of apayre of Bales. 

a.Wee’lfure prouide.thou flialthaue 
My teft gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Coutt my fclfe. 

Per .Then honour be but aGoale to my wil,’ 
this day lie rife, ©rclfeaddcill, to ill. 

Enter Simonides vntb Attendants an el Thnifa. 

Kiug.tixe the Knights ready to begin the Triumph?; 
l.Lwd.They are my Liege, and ftay your camming 
To prefenc tbemlelucs. 

AVa^.Recurde them,we are ready ,and our daughter heerej 
In honour ofwhofe birth.thtfe rr.umphs are, 

Si ts here like beauties children, whom Nature gac 




Pericles Prime if Tyre, 

for men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Tb*l. It pleafeth you ( my royall father) to exprefife 
My commendations great, wbofe metices leffe 
XV*ty, It’s fit it fhould be (b ; fqr Princes ate 
\ modcll which heauen makes like it fclfe. 



As Iewcls loft their glory if negle&ed, 

So Princes there renow netyiftiot Refpeffcd- 
Tisnow your honour (Daughter) toentertaine 
The labour of each Knight in his deuiee. 

which to oreferuc mine honour.lle performe 






The firfi Knight pnjfes by. 

Xing. Who is the firtt, that doth prcfertebimfelfe? 

Thet. A Kii’ght of Sp»rta(my renowned father) 

And the deuiee he beares vpoo his fhield, 

IsablackcEthyope reaching at the Sunne ; 

The wetd ; Lux tna vitamthi. 

Xing. He loues you well, that holds his life ofyou. 

The feeond Knight. 

Who is the fccond, that prefents himfclfe? 

That. A prince of tJMacedon( my royallFather) 

And the deuiee he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by'a Lady. 

The Motto thus i» Spanifti.R*; Per doleera kje per forfa 
The third Knight. 

Ling. And what’s the third ? 

Thai. The third of Anttesh : and his deuiee, 

A wrearhc of Cktualry .• the word ,Me Pempey proHexit apex . 

The fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thei. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downe ; 

The word ; Qut me aht meextinguit. ' 

King. Which fbewes that beauty hath his powerand will. 
Which canas well erflame , as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

TW. The fift, an band enuironed with clouds. 

Holding out goldjthat’j by thctouch-fioi.e tride .* 

The 



Pericles tyre* 

The Motto thu* ; SieffeSanda fid"* ^ 

vJ King. And what's the fixe and la^the wWct theKrtight him. 

-felfe with fuch a graceful! caurwfie dc;:«iere 

Thai. He fccraes to bee a-ftftEnger : but hisFrefeat H 
A withered Braucb, that’* only greenc at tap ; 

he hopes by you his fortune : y«c may flouritm 

i .LordMe had need meanc better then his outward (hew can 
anv way fpeake in his tuft commend ; For by his ruftte ouc-h^e, 
SappiL to P»a.W .note the WWpflocke , UK. * 

^T.ini He well may be a ftrangtr, for he Mines to >0 hMoil 

triumph (trangely fnrnitlit. 

, . Lord. And on fee purpofe let his armour rutt 
Vntill this day, to fcowie it in the daft. 

King. Opinion’s but a focle, that makes vs lean 
The out wa. d habitCj by the inward man. 

But ft ay, the Knights are comming, 

\Ve will with-draw into the Gxlery.- 

Great JboMies.affdati err* The meatte Knight. 



Enter the King and Knights from ttking. 

King* Knights,to fay you’r welcome were fuperfluous. 
j place vpon the volume of your deede*. 

As in a Title page, your worth in arwaes ; > 

Were more then you cxpe&,or more then s fit, 

Since eucry worth in fliew commends it ielfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at afeaft. 

You are princes and my guefts, 

Thai. But you my Knig he and gweft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi (Story I giue. 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happineffe. 

Pen Tis more by fortune (L ady)rhen by meric. 

King* Call itby what you wi* l,th« day as yours, 

And hecre, I hoped* noac that enuics it : j, 






Ptritfei VHnceef Tyre. 

I B f fia ,St^an ArtiftjArt hath thus decreed, 
t 0 make lome good, but others to exceed. 

And vou her laboured fchollencome Quecne of th’ fcaft, 
« or (daughter fo you are.hcrc take your place : 

[jartiall the reft, as they delcrue hjs grace. 

Xoithts. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides. 
King. Yeur,prcfcnt glads our dayes .honour we loue, 
p ot who hates honour hates the God aboue. 
tftrfk. Sir yonder is your place. 
fcr. Some other is more fit. 
i. Knight. Conttnd not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the. low defpife. 

You «e right curteous Knights. 

JT»j.Sit,fit,fit, 

By lone (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thtfc Cates refift me, he not thought vpow. 

By luue (that is Quccnc of Mariage) 

All Viands that I eate do fee me vnfauory, 

Wiping him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 
A'mj.Hec’sbuc a country gentleman, has doneno more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broke a ftaffe, 

Orfoj let ir paffe. 

Thai. Tome he ieemed aDiomond to glafle. 

Per. You King’sto me, like to my fathers pitftare, 
Which tels me ih.that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reacrence ; 

None that beheld him but like ieffer lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night, 
The which hath fire in darknefte none in light : 

Wheteby I fee that time’s the King of men, 

Tat hee’s their parents and he is their graue, 

And giue* them what he will not what they craue. 

King. what ate you merry, Knights ? 

Rights, Who can be other mthiaroyall prefence? 

D 



per hies Prince of Tyre* 

Kwg. Hctte with a cup that’s fl-urd vnto the brim, 

.As you dolouc,f.lI to your Miftris lips* 

We drinke his health to you, 

Knight. We thanke your graof. 

King. Yet paufea while ; yon^mgk fits too melancholy, 
Asif the entertainment in our Court, 

H ad not a fliew might countcruaile his worth i 
Note it no; you 7 b<tfa ? 

That. What is’t to me my father ?• 

King. O/rtendtny. daughter. 

Princes m this ftiould liue like Gods aboue, 

Wh« freely giurs to cueryjone that come to honour them;: 

And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, butkild-,ate wondred at: 

Therefore to make his cnterance more fweet, 

Hcere, fay we drinke this Standing boulc of 

Thai. Alaffc my father, it befits not me,. j 

Vnto a fl ranger Knight to bee fo bold. 

Pic may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens guifts tor impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you’l rr.ouc meellc. 

Thti. Now by theGods.hc could not pleafe me better. 
King. And futhermore tell him,wc defite to kuow of him. 

Of whcnce-he is, bis name and parentage She cants km 

Tbtti. The King my fathcr(fir)hajth.drunke to you, tbt c»f. 

Per, I thanke him, 

Thai. Wifbing it fo much blood vnto your hte» 

Per. I thanke both him and you,! and plcge him freely, »« 
Thai. And further he dcfircs to know ofjyou, 

Of whence you ate your name and Parentage. 

<Ter. A gentleman of Tyre , my name Pernio* 

My education being in Arte* and armes.- 
Who looking for aduentures in the world, 

Was by the rough feas reft of fhips and men, 

And after fhipwracke, driuen rpon this fhote, 

Thai. He thankes your Grace ; names bimfdfe 
A gentleman of 7)re,who onely by miffortiyjc of the lC g ere fi 



f-trides man tfTfrp 

e fr? : f pf ft lips r»nj men, oft on the fhore. 

' Kw „ |sjow by the Gods, I pitty hismifformne 
And will »wake him from his melancholy. , 

Come gentlemen, w« fi t to lo ng on trifle*, ll*-* 

And wafte the tiroe,wrtJid» looke* for other reuel*. 
Eucnin your armour* as you are addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : * 

I will no* haue cxcale with faying that 
Lowd muficke istoo harfli for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well afked.t’was fo well performde. 

Come fir heerre’s a Lady that wmes breathing too t 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Areexcellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meafures areexcellent. 
ftr.ln thofe that praftife them, they are (my Lord . j 
X(*|.Oh that* a* much a* you would be denyed 
Ofyourfaire couftcfie : vnclafpe, vnclafpe. 

They donee. 

Thankes gentlcrnen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you thc belt i Pages and Lights, to esaduft 
Thefe Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings ; 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order he next our owne» 

Per, I am at your Graees pleafure, 

Kmg. Princes, it is too late to talke of lone, 

Aad that* the marke It no w you leuell at t 
Therefore each oa b etake him to his reft, 

To morrow, all for fpeeding do their beft. 

Enter He Stan u: and Eftanet, 

HeR. No E /*«»M,know this of me, 

Anttethm from ineeft liued not free : 

For which, the naeft high Gods not minding 
Longer to with* hold the v engeance that 
They had in ftore, due to hi* haynous 
Capitall offence | eacn in thc height and prid* 




PericlesFrtHceofTjre. 

Ofall his glory, when he wiasleatfcd in 
A Chariot afan ineftimable value, and his « daughter 
YV ith him ; a fire from heauen came and ihrHie 
Vp thole bodies cutn toloatfeing, for they lo HunKC, 

That all thole eyes addorn’d them, ere their la , 

Scornc now their h%pd fliould giuethem burial.. 

Efcanu. It was very ftrange. 

HcE. And yet by iuftice ; lor though this King were great. 
His greatnefl'e was fo guard to barre heauen* inait. 

By mine had his rewatd. 

£/cah. Tisvery true. 

Enter two or three Lor dt . 

I .Lord. Sec, net a man in priuate conference, 

Or counfell,hath rcfpe& with him but h*. ^ 

2 . L ord. It fhall no longer grecue without reproof e. 
l.Lord And cur ft be he that will uot fecond it. 
i . Lord. Follow me then : Lord EJeliicane, a word. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy. day my Lotos. 
i.Lort/.Know that our grrefes areiilen to the top, 

Aud now at leBgth they ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hett.Yout griefcs,fpr what ? 

Wrong not your Prince your lone. 

i . Lord Wrong not your felfe then noble HeBtc&r., 

But if the Prince doliuc, let vs falutchun. 

Or know wh3t ground’s made bappjsfey bis breath : 

If in the world he liues wce’J leeke him out : 

If in hisgraue he rcft,wee’l find him there. 

And be relolu’d he hues to gouerne vs .* 

Or dead, giues caufc to mourne his funerall, 

Andlcaue vstoourfrecEledfion. * ■■ 

t .Lord, Whofe death indeed, the ftrongeft in our ecnLurc, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 

Like goodly build ings left without a Roofe, 

Soonc fall to ruine: your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to wigne# 

We thus fubmitvsto our Soucraigne. ' 



P trifles Printeof Fyn. 

' OmHts. Line noble Helliean. 

HeU. Try honours caufe . forbeare your fuffrages 
Ifthatyouloue Prince Pertelet, forbeare, 

/Take I your wtfti,I leape into the leas 
Whet’s howrely troublefor a minutes eale) 

Atwelue month longer ,!ct me intreate you 
To foibearc the abfenceof your King ; 

If in which time expired, he not rcturne, 

Ithall with aged patience beare your yoke, 
jut if I cannot win you to thislouc, 

Goefearch like Nobles, like noble Subie&s, 

And in fueh fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 

Whom if you find, and win vnte returne 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
i.Lord. To wifedome, bee’s afoolc that will not yceld, 

Andfince Lord Helltcan enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endcauor. 

/MThen you loue vs, we you, and wee’l clafpe hands. 

When Peeres thus knit a Kingdome euer ftands. Exit, 

Enter the King reading of 4 letter, at one doore, 

* ^ aud the Kmghts meete h 'tm. 

l. Knight, Good" morrow to the good Stmdnidet. 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
Thatforthistweluemontb, (bec’l not vndertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne. 

Which from her by no meancs can I get. 
i KnightMity we not get acceftc to her(my Lord) 

King. Fayth by no mcanei,ftie bath (o ftri&Iy 
Tyed her to her’chatnber,that tis impofible; 

One tvvelueMoones more fhcc'l wearc ^Dianas liuery : 

This-by the eye of £W/t»abath fhe vowed, 

And on her Virgin houour will not bieake. 
l-Kuight. Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs. 

King. So, they are well difpatcbt. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; the tel* ate hcere , 1 
5 i}ee’l vved the ftr anger Knight. 
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witta Ptkctof tm 

sssisP* 

l muli diflfemble sc. 

Ester ferities* 

^or your fiwf« muftfke this hft nig t . 

T dopr6 ( cft my cares were neucr better fed 
W?th foch delightful’ pleafing harmony. 

W t:ic U your grafts F U*f«* to commend. 

N °Si!r You «eM»fck« maficr. 

/V/rtK worrt of all her fchollert(my good Lord,) 

Wb3o yoSkc ofm^augSer,fir ? 

Per, »\ naoft vertuous Princcflfe* 

Ktnr. And (hec'sfairc too.is thenet ? 

Ver’h.% a fairc day in Summer s wondrou* f* ire « 
Km*. Sir my daughter tbink« very well © you, 

£ 1 SI thinker not fo ; perufe this writing elfe. 

Tisthe King* fubtilty to bauemy We* 

Oh fceke not to intrap me gractou* L©rd f 

8 t;tsts h :,a,^,, 

gSXL* w. i a** 1 * 



/«•*/« Prmeaf Tyre. 
nrminekuy offence ; norneuer didmy aftions 

Or your difplealure. 

! j^.Trauor,thou lyefK 

fir. Ttaytdf? 

?Euen?n°hi* throate, vnleffe he be a King, 

That'cals me traitor I returne the lye. 

Km Now by the Gods I do applaud hi s courage. 

Ter Ml aflions are as noble as my thoughts, 

Thatneuer rclifht ofabafe difeant: 

Ic»iuc?ncoyour Court for nouourscaufe, 

And not to be a rebell to our ftate : 

Ami he that otherwife accounts of me, 

This fwoid (hall prooue hec’s honours eaemy. 

Xing. Wo? here comes my daughtor,(he can witnefle ir. 

Enter Thuifa. 

i Ter. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire, 

JUfoiue your angry father , if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fubfenbe 
[To any tillable that madeloue to you ? 

Uni. Why fir if .you, had who takes offence. 

At that would make me glad 
| Ki*£. Yta mifiris, areyou lb peremptory ? 

■ I am glad of it with all my heart, 

Hr tame you ilc bring youinfubic&iorv 
fin Will yen not hauing mycoofent. 

Mow youtloue and your affe<5honx, 

Vpona ftrauger ? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 

Asgreat in blood as I my (elfe. 

Therefore heare you qaiftris,cyther frame 
Tour will to mine ; and you fir heare you, 

Lyther be rul’d by me , or He make you — 

Man and wife; oay, come your hands 
1 ^ bps muft fcalt it too : being ioynd, 



Afide. 



Afiic. 
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ferities Prime ojt^e, 

ik ih« y»»r hop" d=aroy,»«l fa 
God gige you ioy ; what^arc you bot p 
Thai . Ye*, ifyoulouc tnc hr. 

Per. Euen as my life or blood thatfoftcrs it. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

£!u pl«foU me loTeU '* d*: i will fa J« '(W, 
A „J min wiih what haft you catljget you to bed. 

E»ter Gower, 

Now yfl;epe faked hath the rout, 

No dm but fnotes about the bouie. 

Made lowder by the o;e-fe beaft, 

Ottiistraotl pompous n.armge featt : 

The Cat witheync of Burning coalc, 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole ; 

And Cricket fing at the ouens mouth, 

\rc the blither for their drouth; 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Wherejby the lode of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent, 

And time that is fo briefly fpent, 

With your fine fancies quaintly eacb, 

WtaA Jumbc it. (hew, He pleine with fpeecb. 

Dumbe Shew- 

farir r**». V 



• perhles Prime of Tyre. 

w lttrt4 nfw«r i ng themoft ftrangc enquire, 

To’th Court of King Sjmtnides, 

Ire letters brought, the tenour thefe : 

i ntt ,tbm and his daughter's dead. 

The men of Tfrutpn the head 
OiffiStetnt* would feton 
Ihcctowneof 7;*r,but he will none ; 

The mutiny, he there haftes t’opreffe, 

Saves to them, if King Pcrtrles 
Cwnctiot home in twice fixe Moones, 
obedient to their dooaics, 

Will tike the Crowne : the fum of this 

Brought hither to PenUflu, 

Irony feed the Regions round , 

Andeuetyone with daps can found. 

Out heyre a pparant is a King; 

Who dreampt ? who thought of fueh a thing ? 
k Btiifc, hemuft hence depart to Tyre, 

[ His Queens with chiMe, makes her defire, 

W which who ftiallcrefT^along to goe,* 

, Omit we all their dole and wee : 

LpboruU her Nurfe flite takes, 

Andfoto fea.tlten veffell (hakes, 

Ort^iuves billow, halfe the flood, 

■ HaththcirKeele cut : but fortune moou'd 
Varies againe:the grit flee North 



germcettsthimk*erles,&lt» him ’ then enter T W*"": TbataiaDuckefot lifethat driues. 
tt Simonides , the Lor sk»ee e ^ ^ Sorpind downc the poore (hip diues 

Tklady Ihrctkci, andwcll-a-neere, 

r,.Z t , :/it -*i Pmdt!t.k> '/‘o' ' ; D( , h ( J, „ ^ wj , h h „ fe „ c , 



reteycts 

By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of Pericles , the careful! fcarch , 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence, 
Thathorfc and fade, and high expence, 
ran Deed the queft at laft from Tyre, 



Doth tall in trauilc with her fcare : 

And whet enfucs in this felfe (for me, 
Jfalltorit felfe.it felfe perforate , 

1 nill relate, a<^ion may 
| Comitnicmly tha teft conuay 
■ Which might net ? whaibym* is told; 
ln y«*t imagination hold : 

F 
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Pericles V truce oj Tyre . 

Tht* Stage, the Ship, vpon whofe Decke. 

The fcas toft Pericles, appearc* to fpcak^ 

Enter Pericles on fhif board. 

Per. The God of thiegreat vaB,rcbuke tl*fe (urge* 
Which wafh both hcauen and hell v and , thou m 
Vpon the Wmde* command, bindethem wBrafte 
Hauinc cald them from the deep;, O Hi 1 
Thy diicou^ckcadfull thunders, daily quench 
Tny nimble fulpherous flakes : O how L tebmd* ? 
How dots my Qucene ? then ftorme venomouflv. 
Wilt thou fpcat all thy ft he? the Sea mans whittle 
Is a whifpet in the eares o l ~ death, 

Vnheatd Lfcboridel Ljedtg&ohl 
Diuineft patronsfle, and my wife , gentle 
To thofc that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunciog Boat, may iwi't the pangs 
Of my Queenes trauailcs Now Ltchoridd. 

Enter Ljcbtridt '. 

Lycb. Heere is nothing too youngfor fuch a p.*ce, 
Who if it had conceit, would die,«s lam like to do .• 
Take in your armes this peece of your dead 2u tcnc * 
Per. How now Lycborida ? 

Lycb, Patience good fir,do not aflift the ftorme. 
Hecre’s all that is left liuing of your £>uecne ; 

A little Daughter, for the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

*P*r. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gifts, 

And faatch them ftraight away ? 

We heere below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vte honour with you. 

Lycb. Patience good fir.euen for thfscHatge. 
Set. Now milde may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 
Ouiet and gentle thy condition ; 

Fw thou art the rudelieft welcome to this world, 









Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Thateuer was Prince* childe: happy what follow*, 

Thou haft a* chiding a N atiuity. 

As Fire, Ayre, Water, Earth, and Heauen can make, 

To barold thee fro* the worade : 

gum at the firft, thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou eanft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter two Sejlert. 

1( W. what courage fir ? God fauc you. 

?,r. Courage euough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It bath done to me the worft .-yet for the lo uc 
Oftbispcorc infant, this frefh new fra-farer, 

I would it would be qnier. 

i.$<«/.Slack the bolins there j thou wilt not, wilt thou ? , 

Blowtad fpj i t thyJslfe. , 

iSeyl. But fea-roome, and the brtne and dowdy billow 
kilfetheMoonetl care not. 

i5rf;/.Sir,your Quecne muft ouer board, 

The lea workes hie, the winde islowd, 

Aad will not lye till the (hip be cleared of the dead. 

Ar. That’s your fupciftkien. . ’ ■' ' ■ " 

1 .Pardon v* fir }thi s is a lyewith v* at Sea it hath bin ftill eb- sy 
ferued And we arc ftrong in caftcrrre, therefore briefly yeefd her. 

Ter. As you thinke meete,for fhermift ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Queens. 

Ljeher.Ucerc fhe lies fir. 

Per. A tirrible child-bed haft thou had(my deare) 

No light .to fi re; the vnfriendly Element* 

Forgot thee vtterlvnor haue I time 
T 0 bring thee hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft caft the^fcariely coffind in oare, 

Where fora Monument vpon thy bones, 

The avre remaining lampc* j thc belching Whale, 
tod humming water moft ore- whelme thy corps' 

Lying with fimplefticls : O Lyebanda, 

Bid Nefier bring me Spices, Incke and Paper, 

My Casket and my Iewcls,and bin Nicdnder 

D » 
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Pericles Prince of 'Tyre* 

Bring me the Satin Coffin • lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A prieftly farewell to her : fodatnely, woman. 

2. Sir, we haue a Chett beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and btttumcd ready. , L , 

‘Per. I thanke thte • Meriner fay what coaft n> thu P 
2. We aie necrc Tharfut. 

Per. Thithar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfc for Pyre , when canfl thou reach it f 
». By breake of day, if the winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tbrfns, 

There w ill I vifitc Cleon r the B abc 
Cannot hold out to T frits ; there He leaue it 
At earefull nurfing : goe the wayes g ood Mariner, 

He bring the body ptcfetstly. 

Exki 

Enter Lord Cerymom with 4 fen M«t, 

Ctr. Philemon , hoe. 

Enter Philemon. 

Pbyl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer. Get fire and meate fort hefe poore men, . 

j t hath bf enc a tutboletan d ttotmy night, 

Set. I haoc beene in many ; but fach • night as this, 
Tdlnow Ineare indured. 

CVr, Your Mailer will be dr ad ere you returne, 

Ther’s nothing can be minified to nature, 

That can recouer him ; giue this to the Potheeary, 

Apd tell use how it workes. 

♦ v 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
t. $ent. Good morrow. 

2. &>«f.Good morrow to your Lerdthip, 

Cer. Geutlemcn, why do you fiirre lo early ? 

1. Cent. Sir, our lodgings (landing bleake vpon the fca 
Shooke as ifthe earth did quake : 

Theyery principles did feeme to rendand all to topple, 
Pcui fu rptizc and fearc, made me to leaue the houfe, 

i,Get. 







P ericlts Prince of tyre. 

i,C7/»r.Thatis thecaufe wee trouble you fo early 
f is not ou r husbandry. 

CenO you fay well. 

1. ( 7 **r.But I much tnaruaile that your Lordfhip 
Hauing rich attire about you.fhculd at thefe early heurfi 
Shake off the golden (lumber of rtpofc I tin mod ftrangc 
Nature (bould be fo couucrfant with peine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

• Crr.Ihold iteuetVcrtueand Cunning. 

Were endwomers gfeater.then Nobleneffe and Riches, 
Cartkflf heyres may the two latter darken and expend ; 
But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ■ 

Tis knowne.Ieuer (ludied Phylicke, 

Through which fecret Art,by turning ore Authority, 

I blue together with my pra&tfc.madc familiar 
To roe and to my aide, the beft infufions that dwcls 
In Vegitiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 
Difturbances that Nature worki,and of hcreures ; 
w^Whichdoth diuem ea more content in ccurfe of ttue delight 
Then t®be third y after tottering Honour, 

Ortyemy plcafurevp in (ilk cn Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

2. Gent, Your honour hath through Efhefiei , 
poured foorth your charity, and hudere ds call t he mfcluea 
Tour Creatures; who by you hane beene reftored. 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine. 

But euen your pot fe dill open,hath built^ Lord C eritnee f 
Such flreng renewne,asneuer (ball decay. 

Enter tree or three with a Cbejf. 

&r.S®,fifc there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

$er.Sir,cuen now did the (ea to(fe tP vpon or fhourc 
This Chcd ; tis of feme wracke. 

Cer. Set it downc, let ▼» lookc tpou it. 

Gent.Tis like a Coffin, fir. 

E i 






Vetkin Privet/ Tyre. 

Cer. What ere it bc,tis wondrous heauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : . ,, 

If the fea. ftomackc be ore-ebarg gold, 

Tii agood conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

L C HowfloiS i £3Ll itvp) 

s" Ineuerfaw fetag* .billoVS^.»ft “»P°" «’«'• 

Or. Wrench it open ^McrnolUwecrdy.n my fence. 
i.Gent. A delicate Odour. 

Cer. As eutr hit my "oftrrlf : fo, 

Oh youmoft potent Gcdi 1 whats h«W*» a Coarie 

^Srowded in doih of ftate.balmd and cntreafiired 
With full bags of fpices.a Pafport to ApoBo, 

Perfect me in the Charatftcrs. 

* i \‘ . ~ J 

Heere Igwe te v'tderjfand, , 

/ Jftrt this Coffin drive aland t 
. I Kme F ttielot hath loft 
This Queens, worth all our mnndomt ctfl : 
ft ho fades her, gin* bor burjtng , 

She was the daughter of a Ktng, 

S efaes tbit tr sofas for 4 fee. 

The Gods requite bis tbaritj. 

If thou lined V erteles, thou haft a heart 
That euencrackes for ysoe^his chaitc d to mg . 

a. gens.Moft likely fir. fr c (h {he 

Cer. Nay ccrtainely to night, for Iookebow 
The v were too rough,that, threw her m the fea. 

Make a fire withinffetch hether all my boxes m my Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 
aS votbe fire of life kindle eg™'*' ote-preft fame. 

Kfrfan E g y P .i.» eharh.dnineh.or.beoc *.d. 
Whomaaby good c 

Well faid.wdl fnid,thc Arc and doathes, The 



Ptritlet Pr face of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that we btue, 

Caufc it to found I befeech yjfaf' 

The Viall once more j how thou ftirreft thou blockc ? 

The muficke there .- I pray you giue her ayre ; 
Gendemen >( this Qjiecne will liue. 

Nature awakei awarme breath out ofher j 
She hath not bene entranc’d aboue fiue hom es. 

See ho w (he gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

t.Gcn The hrauens through you, encrefcour wonder. 
And fets vp your fame for euer. 

, Cer.Sbe is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafes to thofe heauenly jewels which Pericles bath loft, 
«iB egin to part their fringes of brig ht gold. 

The Diamonds of a moftpraifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue, and make vs wcepe, 

To heare your fate,fairc creature, rare as you feeme to be . 
She motets. 

Thoi.O deare Dions, where am I ? where’s my Lordp 
Whai world is this ? 
i.Geut.h not this ftrange ? 
i.Gm.Moft rare. 

Crr.Hufh(my gentle neighbour)Iend me your hands, 
"To the next chamder beare her,get linnen ; 

Now this matter mull be lcokt too,for the relapfe 
Ismortall: come, come, and Efculafim guide vs. 

They carrie her owtsy Exeunt omnts. 



Enter Pericles at T barf ns. with Cleon Diokul to. 
^er.Mofthonoud Cleon , I rauft needs begone. 

My twelue months are expirde, and Tyre Hands 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnefle,Thc Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
WM».Your (hakes offortane,though they ha utit you. 
MortalIy,yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dm . O your fweeteQjrecnc ! that the ftrifft fates had piealed 
ouhad brought her hither tohaue blcft mine eies with her. 

We connot but obey the powers aboue v/ ? • 

Could 



Terkltt TrineetfXjre. 

! 

incnccnui 

Whom (for (Vic was b ^ mc ; leauing her 

Hecrc I change your char u co guie her 

Tl» Want rf y ou '‘‘‘^,„ 1 fbem T «nmt<i>sflic is borne . 
Princely training, that ill. "V t hinkc,your Grace. 

Thatfe ! my Counuy wch y»“ ft in yourciukle 

T-c peepes prayers rlsrly « mlke J c ,ile, 
Besbougitw’l" “6 ka “ 'j 

?h«ccmno,.b 0 dybyyoer ; :toa 

wouia fo-cc M.o'uya>«^ o ” ittcn ^ it 

My nature n<ed a p » generation, 

Vpon me and mine, to _ .find your goodneffe, 

Per. I belee ue 7 ^ <** be married, 

/ ^ Teachmee^^'th^tyojr v honour§ . 

-Maddatn, by br.g u “ > f miBC t emaine, flC* ^ 

All vnfiflerd ihall nis » X— . Jetue . 

Q Thoueh I J 

^ C^dMlddl^ke me blcfied.m yo 

v In bringing *p roy ch,1 ^f.V ho (hall not be more deer# tom] 

men. I hauc one my [cite, who m 

xefpe&chcuyours my Lord 

J . ►u« L-c and oraver 



P/r/a#/ ofHyre. 



• (Jodsil cannot rightly fay :but finee King ferkUt my wld- x * 
ULord^nereftall fee againe, a vaftall l iucrv will I takt aac t», 

rmarehtueiov. 






Id newer ® ttf e haue ioy. 

fhr. Maddam ,if this you purpofe at ye fpeake. 
iLttt Temple it not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Hoicouer if you pleafe aftcece of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

Tbai> My rccompcncc ir thanks, that* all^ 
y etiJ1 ygood will is great, che gift fmalL 
Enter Gower. 

, Gmr. Imagine Penelei arriude at Tyre, 
Wtlcoind and fetlcd to his o wne deftre ? 

Kii wofull Qaecac we leauc at Epbeftee, 
rato Diene ther’s a votarifie. 

Now to Marina bend yout minde, 

Vhom our fall growing feene muft find 
xTherfer ,ind by €/c«*traind 
[nMufickeilecters.who hath galnd 
pfcducacioa all the grace 



jtteucatioo an tnc grace 
Vliich makes high bot h the art and pl ace 
)fg«ne»ll wondey but alacke [ 

That monfter Enuvofc thewracke 

thenyours my Lora. )f earned praife. Marine/ life 

Ay thanks and prayers. Q f t fc c (Lore , then lake to take off by treafons knife, 

i.Wee’lbring yoHr graces totn 6 kftwiBdet#f fcndiathis kinde, our Clean hath 

mi v p to. the msdkcd J^jptnee , a g One daughter and a full growne wench, 

iuta ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 



[ClUtv.xn*'' 4 ’/'' j 

Per. My thanks and prayers 
Cleen. Wcc*l bring f&}!~ 
giue you vp tOi the maiked 7$jp 

heauen. g deereft Madame. 

Per. I will embrace your ^come ^ Mifiris , 

Onotearcs Lyc^d-.noteareMooW V 1 q Loth. 

whole grace you may depend hfereac . 

Enter Cerjmen . kwe ls, 

Cer. Maddam, this Le^.»« d our command : 

Lay with you m your Coffer, wmen 

Know you the T w4# (Wat*#, 1 well re#*e»fcj 

Ti4i. It t« my Lord^th vvhethw there deliucred, by 

w onmyl««*»!?S, um€ r UlW 



, — marriage fight : this Maid 
1'gh Philoten :and it is laid 
“otetnaine ia our (lory, (he 
Would cucr with Marina/ be, 
k« when they weaude the fleded filke, 

Wth fingers long,fmall,white as milke, 

■"when (he would with flharpe needle wound, 
'Cambricke which (he made more found 
7 hurting it, 0 t when toffth’ Lute 
e un g,*nd made the ujohtbcd mute , 

H 
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Pericles prince of Tyre. 

That ftill record t within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vaile to her Miftreffc D,an (till. 

This 'PMoten contents in lkill 
With abfolute Mai in a : fo 
The Done of Papbe, might with the crow 
Vie feathers white; Marina gets 
All j^aifesy which are paide by debts, 

And /iot as giuenjthis fo du kes 
In pbyloten all gracefull market. 

That Clans wife with enuy rare,' 

A pref at murderer does prepare 
For good UMirwi, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffe by this fhughrer 
The fooner her vile thoughts ro (had, 

Lycborida cur N irfe \t dead. 

And curfed Dieniza hath . 

The pregnant inftru meat of wrath. • 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotueeuent, 

I do commend to your content, 

Oa'y I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feete of my time 
Which neuer eould I fo Conuay, 

Vnlcffe your thoughts went or my way. 

DiaviSjA doth appearc. 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter PiHits and Leonine. 

Dian. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do ir/is but i 
blow which neuer fhall beknowne , thou canftnocdoathingin 
the World fo foone, to yceld thee fo much profit , let not conlci* 
encewhich isbutcold, in fl anting thy loue bofome.enflame too 
nicely* ner let pitty, which euen women haue can off, melt tnt 
but be’ a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will doo’t.bnt yet fhe is a goodly creature. 

Then. The fitter then the Gods fhould haue her, 

Hecrc (he com« s wcepingfor ber o«ly Mifticfle death, ^ 



Per hies Prince of Tyre 

Thou artrefolu'd ? 

Lean. I am refolu’d. 
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Enter Marina with a basket, ef flower t. 

Mar. No : I will robbe T tSm of her weedc^to ftrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes,blewes,the purple Violets, amJTtfa^ / 
rigo Ids, fhall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do laft; Aye me/poore maidc, borne in a terapeft, when my , 

mother dide.-this world to me is like a lading ftorree, mc hurrying ff 
- from my friends. 

Dion. How now Marina ? why de’ye weepe alone ? 

How cbaace my daughter is not with you ? 

Doc not confumc my blood with forrowing, 

You haue a nutfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitablr woe .* 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the fca marre it, 

Walke with Leaning, the ay re is quicke there, 
Anditpiercesaudfharpcnstheftomacke j ' 

Come Loan, »o take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, lie not bereaueyou of your feruant* 

Dion. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , and your 
fclfe, with more then fotraine heart : wcceuerydaytxpe&him 
heere, when hee fhall come and f/nde our Paragon / to all reports, 
thus Dialled, Hee will repent the breadth of his great voyage, 
blame both my Lord and mee , that wee haue taken no cate to 
youtbeftcoutfe Go I pray you, walke and bechierfull once a- » 

gaine ;ieferuc that excellent completion, which did fleale the 
eytsofyongandold, 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Well, I will go, but yet Ihane nodeflretoit. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tit good for you ? 

Walke halfc an howre Leonine , at the lcaft, 
wmemer what I bauefaid. 

Leon.l watrant you Madam. 'j 

fIrJ leki V OU my ^^yi.^ravhile.-praywalice * 

jottly , doe not hcate your blood ; what , I mu ft hanca cate pf 
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PericlesPrineeej Tytt, 

UtorMj thinks fweetMadame-Is wiade W efterly dm 
blowcs ? 

I,* «r. South, weft. . v , . 

c^ftr-When I was borne, the wrode was North. 

h Z % as Nurfe faith, did neuer fcare but cryed 
good fea-men ta the faylcrj , galling his Kingly hands ha.lmg 
fep^IdTfpingtothcMaft. endured a f c a that almeftburft 

the decke. 

£,«>*• When was this? . 

^r.Whenlwasborne, neuer was wanes norwinde more 
violent .and from ihc ladder racllc.waftea off acanua. clyner, 

ha, faith one, wilt out! and wi.ha droppm* .nduffry the) rate 
from Herne to aerne retie Boar-lwame whifHes,and tha Malta 
calles and trebles their cemfuftop. 

£e#». Comedy your prayers, 

J/r.r.What meane you ? 

Leon If you requite a little fpace for prayer, Ig«attt F ray 
butbe not tedious, for the Gods at* qutekeof earc, and Ian 
fworne to do my worke witkhafte’ 
xJMat why .will you kill me ? 

by mytro.h , A .. to anv /1iuingcc«uu^bclccuc»w 

nowjneocr & Monfe no. hurt a Flit :l trod vpem .«J 

well fauoured .and your fcoTits fote-ftew you haue 1 

Uc hear,, 1 faw yon ‘So I 

your Lady feekes my life.eome you betweene, and faue K . 

amfvsot»c,and will difpatch. 



Perk Us? rime ffTyn* 

Enter >fkntet 9 

‘Tint i • Hold vUaine. 

Pirat 3 *Hafe pit SSjhOBt pWt.Come lets haue her aboard 
fodainely. Enter Leentnt. t 

carry her aboardjif fliee remaine. 

Whom they haue ram(ht,muft c • ^ £#it. 

Enter the three Band/. 

Pander, BettU. 

h.he market narrowly, 

hnts, wccloft too much money this nasr * 7 8 

Wewere rKnerfo much out ofereaturea, w«e haue Sot 

poore three.and they can doe no more then they can do, and they 

With continuall atftioo are as good asrottefl, ozvfot 

Toir. Therefore let. haue frelhoneiwhar wee paylo, 
rhem.ifthctebe not a eonttrcoce to be utde rn eue.y trade, wee 

“TS&me, tit not our bringing vp of pooreba- 
Hards, as I thinke I haue brought fome c.eueP. 

Benlt. 1 toeleucn and brought them downe agame. 

But &all I fcarch the market? « w indc will 

B*ud. What clle man ? the ftuffe wee haue a ftro g * 
blow it to pieces, they are fopittifuUfoddtn. .. 

Tender. Thou faift trucker’s two vnvvhclfomc in conictenc., 

the pooie Thranfiluanian is deadthatlay with the Utt .c b ?S. S 
2 eulu I flaee^ quickly poupt him jjbee made him roaft-meatc 







Ji Pericles pitta of tyre. 

r for wortnes, but Hegofearch the market 

cniUa^/ *P4»W.Three or foure thoufand Chickccns were is p tet „ # 

' proportion to liue quietly, and fo giue ouer. * * 

ZUW.Why. to giue oucr I pray you? I* it a flume togc t 
when we are old y 

Fund. Oh our crcdic comes not in like the commoditie, not 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore, if in our ) 
yonths^ve could picks vp fome pritty eftate.t* where not anttfe 
tokeepcour doore hatch’d ; befidcs^hefore termes wee 
rpon with the gods, w ll be ftrong with vs for giuing oic> 

Baud Co ne, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pa»d As wel a s ws, T, and better too, weioffend worfc,nei- 
therisourprofcffion any Trade, it’s no calling: bnebere cornu 

Boult. 

Enter Boult with tbt Pirates, and Marina. 

Boult. Come your wayes my mafters,you fay 'flare’s a virginc? 
Saji’ O fir . we doubt not. 

Boult .Maft er,! haue gone through for this pecce you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; noc, I haue loll my earneft. 

Baud. Boult , ha’s fhe any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpeakes well,and has excellent good 
clothes : then no farther neceilky of qualities can make her be re- 

fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, Boult. 

Boult. I cannot be abated one doit ofa thoufand peece*. 
JWWeil, follow me my matters, you (hall haue your money 
prelently : wife, take het in, inftruft her wliat fhee has to do that 
fhe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you themarkes of her, the colour of her hiite, 
complexion, height, age, with watfant of her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue moft, fhall haue her firfl. Such a maiden-head 
/Ja^r*- weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene : get chi* 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance (hall follow. 

Mar. Alackethat Leonine was foflackc.fo flow: ^ x>, ‘ 

He (hould haue flrucke, not fpoke ; 

Or 




Pericles Prince of tyre. 

Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

^idnot ore-boor d throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

Baud. Why wcepe you pretty one? 

Mar.Thul am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar. I accufe them not. - - 

Baud. You arc delight into my hands, 

Where you arc 1 ike to liue. f 

tftlar. The more my fault, to fc ape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.l. and you (ball liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Yes indeede fhall you, and taftc Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
ons. You°fhall farejwelJ ; y ou fhall haue the difference of *11 com- 
plexions : what^de ye flop your cares ? 

Mar. Arc you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mce to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 
Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud, Marry whip thee Goflmg : Ithinke I fhall haue fome- 
tojco doe with you. Come y’are • yang foolifh fapliog , and 
suit be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(JMar. The Gods defend me. 

If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
mull comfort you, men muft feede you men mutt ftirre you rp : 
halt/ return’d, 1 r 

Enter Boult . 

Now fir, hall thou cridc her through the maikec ? 

I haue cried her almoft to the number ofherhaires, 
Muedrawne her pi&ure with my voyce. 

aui. I p r «hy tell naoe how doeft thou finde the inclination of 
* People, cfpeciallyoftheyongafort ? 

t* A-*’/?* to me » as thc y wo «ld haue heark nrd 
liit/'j l There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 

wed, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

on, ®* Wcfl, » Mh “«biin hccrcto morrow with his beft ruffe 
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Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

Boult. To night, to night, bu t Miftreffc, doe you know t h e 
French Knight that cowtcs ! *th hams ? 

B*ttd.Who y Mou»fier V erollu i 

Boult. \,he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, but he 
made a grpne at if, and fwore he would fee her to morrow. 

HW.Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hither, 
here he doth burrepaireit,lknow hewillconse input Shadow, 

to fcatter his crownes in the funne. 

2?«#/f.Wcl!,if wc hadofeuery Nation* traueller,we Thould 
lodge them with this figne. 

£W.Pray you come hither* while, yoH,baue Fortunes cam- 
ming vpon you ' make me, yon muft feeme to doe that fearful- 
ly, which you commit willinlyjdelpicc, profit where*, you 
haue moft gajne jto weepe that you liue as you do , make pitty 
in your louei ifildomty. but that pitty begets you a good opiii 
on, and that opinon a meerc profite. 

C^Wrfr.Ivnderfland you not. , 

Boult . O take her home roiftreffe.take her hom«,theie blulh«» 
of hers mud be quencht with fome prelenr praftife. 

Mari.lhou fayeft true yfaith, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhame, which is her way to goe with war- 

i?tf»/*.Faich feme do, and fome do ■ot,butMiftteffe,if 1 haue 

bargaind for the iovnt, . 

tfaw^.Thou maift cut a morfcll off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

Baud.VJho fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yoar garments well, 
i Jr; I by my faith, .hey flaall no. be.hang.d ye.. 

thou that l n,heTowne,.tp.r.^hat.l»- 

ieutuer wc haue.you’l lofe nothing by eu»ome. When N 
tuteframed this peece, flic ment thee a good tutne. th 
fty what a pa.ragoa file «, St thou haft the hatu.ft .u. •> "»“ 

“SKtWtyou Miftreffe 

bedsofEeies, as my gining out Set beauty , fttrsvpth 

cnclincdjllc bring home fome to night. 
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Ttfkks Prince of Tyre, 

jW.Come your waics, follow me. 

Mart. Iffiers be hot,k«iues fharpe, or waters deepe, 
y nt ide I ftill my virgin knee will keepe. 

J)i4tt4 aide ir.y purpofe. 

What haue we to do with Diana ? pray you goe with 
yj. Exit*- 






Cuter Cleon and D‘tonix.U, 



9ion. Why arc yon foolifb,can it bs vndone ?. 

Cleon. O ( Dionix.ia i fuch a peece of flaughter, 
TbesunneaudMoonencre lookt vpon. 

Dion.t think eyou’l turne a childe againe. 

CUon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world | He 
giueit tovndothe dced.Q Ladyj muchleffc in blood then ver- -*y 
tuc,yecaPrinceffcjto equall any Angle Crowneofthe cartt^in 
the iuftice of compare, Ovillaine, Leoninojwbotn thou haft poi- 
fonedtoo, if thou hadft drunkeJfo hirnjit had beene a kindneffe 
becomming|taell thy face / what catift thou fay, when Noble 
?*r«/f/|fhall demand his cnilde ? 

D«w.That fhe is dead J Nurfes are not the fates to fofteric^l 
noreuen to preferue, fine dide at nightjlle fay fo, whocan creffc 
it,vn!efle yon pray the Innocent, and tor an honeft attribute , cry 
« out the dyde by foule gray, 

i Clotn. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath /56-hea- 
ueiw.the Gods do like this worft. 

HionK. ta. Be one eftbofc that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
TLtrfus will flic hence, and open this to Per teles, I do fhame to 
think* ofwhac a Noble ftrainc you are, and of how coword a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, who cuer.but his approbation 
tdded, though not his whole content, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dio»z.ia. Be it lb then, yet none doth know but you how 
we came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

G did . 
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HrhUi Prime eftyre 

iM difdaine my childe, and floods betwnce .her and her fori 
tunes : Rons would looks on her , but call: their gazes onA-furi. 
„a, face, whilftours was blorred at, and held a Mawkin , not 
worth the time of day. It pierc d me thorow, and though you 
call rr,y courft vnnaturall, you not your childe well totting, yet- 
1 findeit greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your (ole daughter. 

C/f.Hcsueos forgiueic. 

<Z)!o» And as for Pericles, what Ibould he fay ? wee wept a". 
r<t hci he!?rff,aud yet we mourne .• her monument is almoft fi 
rdflied, and her Epitaph in glittering goldcrvchara&ers, expres 
a general! praife to her, and care in vs, at whofc expense tit 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to detray,doft with thy Augels face, 

Ceaze.with thine Eagles talents. 

Dim . You arc like one that fuperftitioufly 
Dotli fweare'to' , th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet Iknow,you’do as,I aduife. 

. Enter Getter 

Thus time we waft*, and longe ft league* make fhort 
Saile feas in Cockels, haue and wi& but for : 

Making to take out imagination, 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being parcTncd, we commit no crime 
Tovfeonc Lauguage.ineachfeumll dime. 

Where our feenes feemetoliue. I dobefeech you 
To learne of me, who Hands in gap* to ttacb you 
The ftages of onr ftory .Pertclcs, 

3s now againe thlyartjng the wayward Teas * 

( Attended on by many a Lord and Knight; 

To fee hi* Daughter,all hit Hues dlight. 

Old HeNtctnw goetalong behnide, 

3$ left to gouerne it s you beare in mindc 
Old E feenes whom Heilicanns latc^ 

Aduanc’d in time to great and high ftatc. 



Exit* 
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PtmlesPrince of Tyre. 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous, windes haue brought. 
ThisKiDgto Tharfus-, tbinke this Pilate thought 
So with his flerage, fball your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and ihadowes, fee them moue a while.’ 

Your cates vnto your eyes He reconcile. 

Enter T trtclet at one doore, with all his traine, Cleon and Dints z,i* 
at the ether. Cleen Jhewct P er tele s,thstoombe, whereat P eric let 
makfs lanuntioHjHtt on facecloth, and in a mighty paffien de* 
parts . 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle Chowe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true olde woe .* 

And Pericles in forrow all deuour’d. 

With fighe* (hot through, and biggeftteares ore-lhowrd. 

Leaucs Tharfus, and againe imbarks, he fwcaics 

Neuet to wafh his face, nor cut hi$haire s * ; 

He put on fackdoth and to fea he beares, 

A tempeft which hit mortall veflell teares.* ( 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Maria*, writ by Dionizia. 

The fairefty faeetefl , andbefl lies heere. • t 

Who withered in her fpring efyedre : 

She was of Tims the Kings Daughter 
On whomfoule death hade made tbisflaughter : 

Marina was Jhe cilld^ and at her birth 

That u being prond.fwatiowed feme part ofth* earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore -flowed, 

Hath T betie birth- chide on the heanens be flowed* 

Wherefore Jhe does and fweares fad l neuer flint , 

CMake raging *B at trie vpon fares of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany. 

So well as loft and tender flattery.* 

\ttPeric\cs bclceuc his daughter's dead. 

Aud beare his courfcs to be ordered 
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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

By Lacfy Tomtit , : while our ftearc miift play, 

His daughter woe and heauy s^el-aday . 

In her vnholy feruice: patience then , 

And rhinke yon now are all in Met dine* 

Enter two GontUmen 
i .CVtf.Did you cuer h^rc the like ? 
a.<7f«r.Nonor neuerfhalldom fucha place as this, flic be. 

' 8 °<?7«”, < But to hau e diuinity preacht there, did you euer dreame ’ 
offucha thing? 

a.Genf.No no^ome.I am for no more bawdy noulcs, ihau 

we go heart the Veftals ling ? 

. Iledoe any thing now that it vettuous, but lam out 

of the road of rutting for euer. Eteit 

Emr the three Bauds 

*P 4 #d.Well,I had rather then twice the worth of her, fh« had 

tierecameheere. _ . J, 

Baud. Fie, fievpon her,fhei$ able to frieze the God Pnaput, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we rnuft eyther get her rauilht, 
orbe rid of her, when fhe (hould do forclyenrs her fitment, and 
do me thekindnefle of our profefiion > lhc has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her miller- reafon, her prayers her knees, that fhe 
would make a putitaneof the diuell, if hee (hould cheapen a kiflc 
of her 

°Sodt. Fakhlmuftrauifia hcr,oi {heel disfuruiCh vs of all our 
Caitalcers,and make our fwearets Priefls, 

*»»d.Now the poxe upon her greene ficknefle for me, 

Bane Fairh ther’sno way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe.' Here comes the Lord LyUmachut difguifed. 

' Betti. We (hould hauebotb Lord and Lownc , if the peeuun 
^faggedge would but giue ftay to cuftomers* 

E utter Lyfmachm 

Ljf. How now, how a dozen of virginitiyt? 

ow the gods blcffe your Houour. 

Boult A am glad to fee your honour io good ^ 




Pericles Prince of Tyr el 

' Lyf Yon may fo, tis the better for you , that your reforters 
(land vpon found legs, how now ? wholefome impunity haue 
vou,that a man may dcale withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

* Baud. We haue one beere fir if fhe would * — • 
gut there neuer came her like in (JMetalme . 

Ljf If fhee'd do the deede of darknes ,thou wouldft fay. i 
Baud. Your honour kaowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flefh and blood fir, white and red, yon {hall fee a 
Rofe, and fbee were a Rofe indeede, if fhe had but — y - 
Ljf What prethee ? 

Boult. O fir, f can be modefi. 

. Ljf. That dignifies ihe renowne ©f a baud , no leffe then it 
giues a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter (JWarina, 

Baud. He-ere comes that which grower to the ftalke, 

Neuer pluftyet I canaflure you. 

Is fhe not a fair© creature ? 

Ljf. Faith fhe would feruc after a long voyage at fea. 

Well, thersforyou.leaue vs, 

Baud.J befcech your honour giue me leaue a word. 

And lie haue done prefently. 

Ljf. I befeecb you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable man 
Mar. I defire to find him io,that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Ncxqihee's the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 
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deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not, 

Baud. Pray you without , and m ore virginall fencing , will you 
nehim kindly^ he will lincyonr Apron withgold. 

Mar . What be will doe gracioufly I wilUbaukefully receiue. 
Ljf Haue you done ? 

Baud, My Lord , fhcc’s not pafle yet , you tmtft take fo me 
pMnesto workehcr to your mannage , come, we will leaue lus 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 
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Pericles Prince of T yre. 

Li. Now pritty on;, how long haue youbeenc at this trade ? 
Mar. What trade Sir ? 

Lj.\vhy,I cannot name but I (hall offend. 

Mir. I canno: be offended with my trade , pleafe you to 
name it. 

Li. How long haue you bene of this profeffion y 

Mar. Ere fince I can remember. 

L/.Didyou go too’clo young, ^rcre yauagamcfter at Hue 

er ac feauen? 

Mar .Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. why thehoufc you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 

turcoffale- 

Mar. Doe you knowthis houfe to be a place of fuch refott, 
and will come into it? I hearefay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthis place. 

Li. Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, who 
lam? 

JLw-.Whoismy Principall ? 

' Lt . Why your I^rhcwoman.fhe that fets feeds and rootes 

of fhamc and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo ftand aloft for more ferious wooing, but I pro- 

tell to thee, pretty one,my authority (hall not fee, tfcco, orelfe 

loeke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinatc place, 

come, come. • 

^/jr.Ifyou were borneto honour, fhew it now, ltput vpon 
you , make the iugement good , that thonght you wort y o 

Li How’s this ? how’sthis ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am amaide, though moft vngemlc Ver- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where fince I came , difeales 
haue bene folde deerer then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fet me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did cha g 
me to the motneftbird that fli esi’th purer airc. 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, I 
dreampt thou couldft ; hadl brought hither : a corrupted 
thy fpecch had altered ir, hold, hecrc’sgold for thee, perfeuer 
that deare way then goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee 



PeruksPrinctof Tyre. 

Mar.Thc good Gods perferue you . 

h. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
pttec ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold , heere’s more gold for thee, a curfevpon him, dye hec 
i f' a theafe, that robs thee of thy goodneffe,ifthou doft heare 
Lfitn me, it fball Defbr.hy good. 

Boult \ befcech your hon our,one peece for me, 

Lt.Auant thou damned dorc-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andouer- whelme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? wc mu ft sake another courfe with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth a breake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, (hall vndoe a whole houfe 
hoId,let me be geldeidleke a fpaniell, come your waies 
.Whither would you hanc me ? 

B oult . I muft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman (hall execute it, come your way, wce’I haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 



Enter Bauds 
Baud . How now, what’s the matter ? 

Poult. Worfc and worlc Miftris, flic hath heere Ipoknholy 
words to the Lord Lyfimacbns.. 

Baud. O abhominable. 

Boult. We makes our profeflion as it were to ftinkc before the 
ftce ef the Gods. 

Baud Marry hang her vp for cucr. 

B»#/r.Thc Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 

Wemah, and fhe fent him away as coide as a Snowball favin^ 
ni» prayers too. 5 1 ° 

\/r ' her away, vfe her at thy pleafure, cracks the * - 

v. V. . y ! r gj nit y make the reft male-able, 

. ? „ • And if (he were a thornier peecc of ground then fliee 
Ihe (hall be ploughed. 

Afw.Harke, harke, you Gods. 

««d,She coniures, away with hat, would (he had neuer come 

within 




P e/ieltsPrittee oftyre. 

within my doores, Marry fiang you, Awe’s borne to v«do vs, tvill 
you not gothe way of women- kin de ? Marry come vp my difh 
-of chiftity’ with rofemaryandbayfe. Exit, 

Boult, Come miftns,come your way with me. 

CM'.r. Whither wilt then haue me f 

Boult To take from you the iewell you hold fa deere. C 
Mar Prithee tell me one thing firft. . 

Boult, Come now, your one thing. 

Mar.W hat canft thou wifh thine enemy to be? 

Boult, Why 1 could with him to be my Matter, or rather my 
Miftrb. 

Mr, Neither of thefe are fo bad as thou arr, fince they do 
better thee in their command* thou holdtt a place, for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doore- keeper toeuery cufhertdl that comes eoqui* 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fitting ofeuery rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hath b:cne belcht onbyinfec* 
ted lungs. I 

What would you haue me do ?gotothewars wold y« 
where a man may ferue 7 -yeares for the Ioffe of a leg , and haul 
aotmony enough in the end to buy him a wooden ene? 

<_ M*r. Do any thing but this thou dott, empty olde recep ta- 
cles , or common- fiiores of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman; any - of thefe waiesareyct better then this: 
for what thou profcffcft, a Baboone could hee fpeake, would 
owne a name too dearc : Oh, <■ that the Gods would fafely deli* 
tier me from this place: heerejheerc’sgold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would game by me, proclaima that, I can fing, wane, 
(owe, and dance, with other vertues, which lie keep from boaft, 
and will vndettake all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

Boult But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar.Vtouc that I cannot, take me home againe, and profit* 
tute me io rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your boufe* 
J«s/f-Weil,I will fee what I can do fotthee.* it I can pl>« 



thee I will. 

.Afar .But amongft honefi women. 



pull 



B if teles Tr trice of'Tyie. 

Boult. Faith ray acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
fince my matter and raiftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confcnt therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe , and Idoubt not but I fhall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, come your 
vvaies. . Exeunt, 

Enter Gower, 

Ifflarina thus the Brothell fcapes and chauccs 
Into an honeft houft,our flori efaies ; 

She fings like one immortal), and fhe dances 

As Geddcfle-like to her admired laies : ./» • 

Deepe Clcarks flic dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natnres owne fhape.of bud, bird, branch or berry, _ 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her lnckle,Silke,l wine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puplcft jackes fhc none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and hergaine 
Shegiues the curfed Baud.Leauewe her place* 

And to her father turndour thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fea tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the windcjhe is ariude 
Here where his daughter dwels,apd orvthis Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God AT tftune annuall feaft to k cepe, from whence 
Lycimacltm our Tyrtan fjgipefpies, 

His banners fable, — 1 — - k - ; - k 
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lc^oimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his BaTge with feruour hies 
In your fuppofing, once more put your fight 
Of heauy P trulet, thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in s&ion (more if might 

Shall be difcouered,pleafe you fit and harke. Exit 

Eut er H ellicuuiswitb two Saylert • 
i. Saji. Where is the Lord HeHteanui ? he can refolue you. 

U TS h ' '? Sir,therC is lhe Barge put off from Metaline, and in it 
“yowwUi? thc Gouernor.who craues to comesboa t d,what 



H 



f!cH* 



Tertdes Tr'tttceefT yrt. 

HJ. That he haue his, cal! vp fomc Gentlemen* 

5, Saji. Ho Geotlcmemcn my Lord cals. 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
i . Gent. Doth your Lordfhip-call ; 

Hett. Gentlemen , there is fomc of worth wold come aboard 
Ipray greet them fairely. 

Enter Lyfimacbus. 

i . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, te! 
folueyou. 

Lyf. Haile reuerant fir, the Gods pr'frrue y nt. 

HeU And you to out-liue the age I am , arid die a< I would 
W^doe. 

if * You wifh me well j being on fih *re , bonon g of Aty. 

*' ^ ctinmphs, feeing this goodly vefte'd tH> b &■.; v > . 1, .1 ,de 

to it, to know of whence you are; 

^ k //rfUyrfL what is your place f- 

* lyf I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie before. 

' ' * Htl. Sir, our veffel’s of Tyre,ia it the King, a man, who for this 

* * '* three months hath rot fpoken to any one , nor taken fuflenance, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

' Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HeU. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the nrisinc griefe, 
fprings from the Ioffe ofa beloucd daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

He S. You may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will not fpcakt 
tp any. .... 

Lyf. Let me obtaine my wifli. 

HeU, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , tiff the difsfier 
that one mortall wight drouc him to this, 

Lyf. Sir King , all haile, the Gods preferue you , hailcrcyaU 

Sir. 

HeU. It is in nine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we haue a maid in t^Mitahnc, 1 dtirft wager would 
win fome words of him. 

Ly/.-.Tiswell be thought, fhe qucfiionlefTe with her fwctt f 
b armory ,• and other chofen attractions,' would allure and i* 1 *** 
0 battric through bis defended part, which now at* mld^*| 



Pericfet frin€t*f'Xjri 1 

flopi (be I* all happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow maides, 

1 PowVpon the leuielheltcr that abutts againfVthe Iflands fide. 

* HeU.Sure all etfe&leffe * yet nothing wee’lomit that beares 
fecoolries name. But fincc your kindnefle wc haue ftretcht this 
farce, let vs befcech you, that for our gould wc may haue prouifi- 
on, wherein we are notdelfitutefor want , but weary i-or the 

_ .Ly/.Offir.a^eourtefie, vvhichVwe fhoutd deny, themo&iuft 
tSod fc* euery graffe would fend a Caterpillar , and fo inflift 
our Prouince ; yet once more let mee entreat c to know at large 
thecaufe of your Kings forrow- 

HeB.i Sitfir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I ara pteuented. 

? Enter CMnrtnn&p ' 

Lyf.O heerVJthe Lady that I lent for. T •*> 

welcome faire one tlft not a goodly prefent? * 

HeU. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

Lyf Sheet fitch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choife,and thinke me rarefy wed, 1 

Faire and all goodneffc that con lifts in beauty, 

Expe&euenbeere, where is a kingly patient, * . 

If that thy profperous and artificial! fate, 

Cm draw himbui toanfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facredPhyfickefhall rgcciuefuch pay, 

A$ thy dcfiies can wifh. ' . 

AZ*r, Sir, I will vfemy vttermoft skill ilk bis recouery, prom- 
dedjthat none but I aad tny companion maide bee fufifered to 
come neere him. 

£yf Come, let vs leauc her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
KW»S. 7 he Seng. 

Lf/.Markthe your muficke f c ,vvs y > 

AZ4r.N0, not lookt on vs. 

Lyf.$cc, fhe will fpeake to him. 

A/er. Haile fir,my Lord, lend esre. _ 

, Psr.. Hum, ha. \ 

AZsr.lam a maid,my Lord, that nerebeforejinuited eies, but 
nine becne gated on likeh Comet .• fhee fpcakes tny Lord, that 

H t may 
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Pericles prince of lyre. 

may be, (hath endured a griefe might equal yours, if both| Werc 
iuftly weighed though way ward fortune did malignc my ft atc . 
my deriuation was from anccftor Jwho (food equiuolcnt with 1 
ighty Kingsfbuttime hath rooted out my parentage Jprd t0 
the world and aukward cafualtiesibcundmein ■ feruitude,-I W j| 

detillibut there tsfometbinggloweSvpcn my cbeekland wliif. 

pera in mine earc. Goe not ti ll falpgakA f 

Per, My fortune ^parentage/ good parentage,to equall m j D ^ 
w as ic not chusj-what fay you ► 

May. I {'aide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, y OU 
would not doc me violence. 

Per. ] dothinke fo, pray you turneyour eye vpon me - yeatt 
■like fome-thing^chat^ what Count ry-wo menj heare. of tticf { / 4 
(hewes? 

iW^r.No, nor of any 8*w*yet I was mortally brought foorth 
and am no other then I appeare. • 

Per. I am great with woe.and fhalbe-ddiaercd wcepingnny dea« 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one roy daughter might 
haue beenermy Queenes lquare browes, her ftature to an web, as 
wand-like ftraite, as filuer voyc'ft , her eyes a* iewell-Kke and 
call a s richly, in pace another !«»*, Who ftarue* the earc sihec 
feedes and makes them hungry, the niore (he gifles theta fpecch; 
where do you Hue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftrangeteftoca thfe deckt* you may 
difeerne the place. s ' 

Per. Where were you bred and how atchieu’d you thefc en- 
dowments which you make mote' rich to owe ? 

i*/<ir. Ifl fhould cell my hiftory it would feemelike lies.flii- 
daind in the reporting. '' 

Per. Prethee fpeake, falfeneffe cannot come from thee/or thou 
iookeft motleftas iuliice, and thou feemft a Paifoxforthfretwnd 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my icnceScrec- 
hyreiation.to points that fecmeltnpoflible , for thou lookup £ 
jne I loued indeed ; what were thy fiiend* ? Didft thou- not -^ 
when I did pufh thee backe , which was when I perceiud t hce / 
t ha: thou camft from good difeent. 

Mar . So indeed I did. ^ 





ferities prime of Tyre 

Report thy parentage', fthinke thou faidft thou hadft 
beene toft from wrong to injury, and that thou thoughtaftby 
criefes might equall mine, if both were opened* 

» s 0 me fuch thing I faid,and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

< 2 »*r.iTelI thy ftory, if thine confidered prooue the thoufand 
part of my endurance, ithou art a man, andlhaue fuffered like a 
eyrie,* ’yet thou doft look like patience, gaxing on Kings graues, 
and failing extreamity out of a£le;what were thy friends ? how/ 

\ 0 ft thou thy name my raoft kindc virgin ? recount I do bcfeech t n . 
thee, Come (it by me. 

Mar. My name is Marina, 

Per. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by fonjc infenced God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar. Patience good fir, or heere ilc ceafe. 

Ter Nay lie be patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy Cclh Marina. 

May. The name was giuen me by one that had fame power 
my father aud a King, 

Per.How, a kings daughter and cald CMarina, 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble-of your peace I will end here. 

But are you flefti and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe,an^tio Fairy ? 

Motions'll!, fpeake on.- where were you borne* 

And wherefore call Marina^ 

Mar.Cz\& Marina, for I was borne at fea. 

Per. At fea who 1 was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ^ who dyed the 
minute I was btfroc , as my gpod Nurfe Lycborida hath oft deli- 
uered weeping; 

! Per. O ftop there a Httle, this is the rareft droame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foole with ail. 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, wcll.where were yon bred: 
lie heare you mofe to the bottomc of your ftory, and ncuer in- 
terrupt you. - ' ■ r 

Gl^r.Youfaoroe, beleeue me twere beftl did gi tie ore. 

H 3 Per. 






perickt Prim* of tyre. ^ 

/»#M*illb«twu«yottby the fillableef whit you fen 4, 
Hiitfr,*yet giue nwlcaue, now came you in theft parts ? when 

•wwyeuerf4f' 

Mft n The King tny father did In Tber/lit Icwe me 
T'U ctuell £7«*wUh his wicked wife, 

Pid fteke to murder me » and bauing wooed a villains 
Jo attempt it, who hauing drawnc to doo’r, 

»*. f A clew of Pitatscirne.and tefeued me, • 

flrought me to.Metaline, 






£■ 
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Drownd Quccncs same, as in the reft yow f«<J 
Thou haft beeneGocUike pefft&*the heire of 



/ JJirt good fir y whether will you haue me ? why do [you weept? 
’/»rt it may be you thinks me an hnpofturc, no good faith, I am the 
daughter of King Pericles, if^ood Kjug Per teles be, 
pi?. Hoe, fftBw>Wt ? 

HeU, Calles my Lord.? 

Per, Jhoat art a craye and noble Councilor, 

Moft wife in general! » tell we if thou canft, what this rcaldeij, 
Or what Is like to be, that thus hath made we wetpe ? 

/M l know net but here* the regent fir of Metalmt , (peaks 
nobly of her, 

lyf (he ncuet would rail her parentage, 

Iking demanded that fbe would fit ftdl and weepe* 

Per, Ob HefliemnufitiYa me honored fir,giue me a put 

me to prefene paint, lead this great fca of ioycsru(b«ngepennw 
ore- bcare the fliore of my mortality ,and dwwnc ww with their 
•fwMj|ffe, Oh fume hither, 

T-boutnat: beget ft him that did t@ee beget 
Thou that waft borne at fca, buried at fbnrfns, 

And found at fca againc ; 0 H*UMmu 9 
Pownc on mv>nccs tbankc the ho y god as loud 
Asrhundcr threatens vsi this is <JH ***<•—* 

What was my mothers name? t«U me but that, 

Tor truth can newer be eonfirmd enough, 

Though doubts did cuer Hecpc, 

M*r, Jirft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Prr.I am Pericles ofTjw, but tell me now my 



ofK|n|doneSi 



And 



Pericles prince of tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father, 

Her. I* it no more to be your daughter Anea to fay,n»y Mo- 
(jutsnameiwesT^/ijT^/ewasiny mother, who did end the 
minute I began. 

p tr , pjow blelfi ng on thee, rife, thou art my cbilde. 

Gi ur mefrefh garments, mine owne HtHteanm, (he is not.dead 
at T bar {ns, 2 s (he (bould hauebene by fauaee Clean , (hee (hall 
' lf |i rj tf all.whcn thou fhalt kneelc,and iuftific in knowlcdgc,lhc , £ 

is thy very Prince«. who is this t 

He!-. Sir cis the Gouernor of A/etnline, who hearing of your r 
melancholy didcomc to fee you* 
p t r, 1 embrace youtgiue me my robes ; 

Jam wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blcffe my girlc. 

But heatke.wha; Mufick* ih\s>HeIiva*nsfmy CMartna, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote, / 

How furc you are my daughterjhut whera this Muficke ? 

HellMy Lord, I htare none. 

Per. None, the Mufickcof the fpheares, lift my LMarinif 
Ljf- It is not good to croflt him / giue him way. 

Per. Rareft founds do ye not h*ate ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I beare. 

Per. Moft heauenly muficke 
It nipsme vuto liftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leauc him alb 
Well my companion friends , if this but aofwereto my iuft be- 
liefe,ile well remember you. 

Diana, 

Dian, My Temple (lands in Ephefns, 

Hie thee thether, and doe vpon mine Altar fact ifice. There when 
my maiden priefts are met together. before all the people reueale 
how thou at fea dtdft lofe thy wife, to moomc thy erode with thy 
daughter* call and giue them repetition to the like , or perforroc 
my bidding.or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by tny filuer 
bow, a wake and tell thydreame. 

Celeftiail7)/4* Goddcfle>rfr^«rt<»f , 

1 will obey thee ; HcHcmhu. Hell. Sir. 

Per,, 




• Verities prir.ee of Tyre, 

Ter, My purpofe was for Tbarftts , there to ftrike 
The inhofpitablc Cleon, but I am for other feruicc firft. 

Toward Epbeftts turne our blowne failes, 

Eftfoones lie tell why, Ihall we refrefh rs fir Vpou your 
and giue you goid for fuch prouifion as our intents will neede. 

Lyf Sir, with all my heart , and when you come a fhore, 

I hanc another flight. 

Per. YWflsall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter r -forif * 
*•*''* Teenies you haue beene noble towards her.* - 

Lyf. S:r, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my CHnrina. Exeunt. • S 

Enter Govstr. \ jf 

N ow our fauds are almoft run. 

More a little, and the^dum. * 
v **fthis my lg|i boone giue me, 

For fuch kindnefle muft rsleeuc me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry , what feates,what fticwes, 

What Minfttelfie,what pretty din. 

The Regent made in Mtt*line, 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued, ’ 

That he is promifed to bc_yviued 
To fairc Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facraficc, 

As Titan bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you ail confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe failes are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as thei’t wild. 

At Epbeftii the Temple fee, 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

Is by your fancies tkankfull doome. Exit, 

Enter Per isle s,Lyfm4cbus, HeUteanMt, iMnrtnn, audetbtru 

Ter. Haile Dion, toperforsne thy iuft command, 

I here confeffe wy felfethe King of Tyre. , 

Who frighted from n»y Country » did wed at Tenupelu , 
fairc Tbjfa, atfeamchUdbcddwdfcc, tat brought 



Verities Prince o 'ftp* 

it . .,4. railed Mtrni* whomO Geddcffe weafesyet thy 
^aidchilde Thdfiit was nurft with Cleon, wheat fourc- 

(>.r,b,o Ug l,r 

Ke y X Jne eainll whofe fiiorc ridibg.henfortunesbrought 
thefe verf trines. 

Or.Vpon this Coaft,I warrant you. * 

Per Tis mod certaine. ^ , , . , 

Cer tooke to the Lady; Ogee’s but ouer.oyde, 

P.Sv in bluflring morne.this Lady was throwne vpon this 
£2 i opcnU L Cffin/ound .hrf« rich ..Web, .«oamd 
bet, and placed her heere in Diannes Temple* 

aLX/W y°“ to ho " f9 * 

tomy fence bend no licenciou3earc,butcurbitfpight of feeing. 

0 my Lord.are you not Perklts ? like him you lp«ke, like him 

you are: did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death. 

Per. The voice of dead Tbaif*. ^ ^ ... , 

T fa . That T baif* ami .fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Iramottall Dian 1 , 

T but. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 

Ptntepolit, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This no mure, you Gods, your prefent kmuncffe miikcs 
my part milcries fport.you fliall do well that on the teuch.ngof 
hi bps I may meh, and no more be fecne ; O come, be burie 

fecond time within thefe armes. _ - , , j> 

Uldnr. My heart leaps to be goneinto my motors bolomc. 
Per. Looke who knceles heere, fleih of thy fleftiT^z/i, toy 
burden at the fea.ahd caird Manna , for flie was ycc!*ed there. 
T bat. Blcft, and mine ow ne. ^ ^ 




Pericles frirtce of 'tyre. 

Hell. Haile Madam,and my Queen^. 

IbXt. I know younot. . 

Pa. You haue heard me fay when I did Rye from T;re, I l e f t 
behind an ancient fubftiiude; can you remember what I cald the 
man, lhauc namde him ofr. 

Ibat. Twas HeBiCAnas then. 

JPer.Sfill confirmation, embrace him dearc Thaiia,this is hee, 
now do I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibly p re . 
femed ? and who to chankefbcfidesthe Gods)for this great mj,. 
f&clc ? 

/ T/tai-Lord Cert thou my Lord, this man through wheni the 
/Gods (hewnc their power that can from firft to laft refolueyou, 
Per \ ReuerentSir the Gods can haue no mortall officer mote 
like a God then you; will you dcliuer how his dead Queene re- 

'hues P _ _ . . , 

Ctr.I will my Lord,bcfeech you fitft goe with me rnto my 
houfe. where fliall be fhewne you all was found with her , how 
Ihe came plac’ft heere in the temple, no needfull thing ommitted , 
Per. Puer Dian blefle thee for thy vifion , andwill offer night l 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , tke faircbetbrothed of/ 
7ou daughter, fliall marry her at penwpolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall 3 will I clip to forme.and whu 
this fourteene yeares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

He beafltifie. , . , , , 

ThAi. Lord Ctrmtn hath letters of good credit, Sir, my father s 

d<! p/r. Heauens make a ftar of him, yet there my £ueene, vvtele 
celebrate their Nuptial!, and our felucs will in that Kingdoine 
fpend our following dayes; our fonn and daughter mall in Tjrm 
Lord Ccr-uwWjWedoour longing flay. 

To heare the reft vntolde, Sirjeads the way* 

Exmt 

Enter Gamer. 

In Antiethus and his daughter, you haue heard 
Of tnonflreus laft, the due and Iuft reward ; . 




PirJcIes Prince of tyre, 

p tricUe, his <£uccne and daughter fear, 
/ ^hough affayldt with Fortune fierce and keene j 
Vercuepreferd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at laft » 
la HeBicAHtu may you well defery, 

A figu™ °f truth, °f fahh of loyalty : 

In reucrend Ctrimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye wearer 

For wicked Clean and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the bonord nafue 
Of TVric/w.t© rage the Citty turnc. 

That him and his, they in his Paliaee borne .• 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
To punifh although not done, but meant* 

So,on your patience eueraoore attending. 

New ioy waitc on you heere our play had) «jdtog 

finis 





